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Why has it died so soon, our bappy love? 





We fell a dreaming 'midst the spring’s first | 


tlowers, 
Midst note of throstle, and of nostling dove, 
And all the freshness of young April bowers. 


‘Twas but a year agone, but one brief year, 
With storins of March the violet is wot, 
And ‘neath out feet the brown leaves rustle 
sear, 
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tone, 


to wear to-night.”’ 

“Ob, thank you; I should like some very 
much !”’ 

Having finished ber own toilette for the 
evening, Joun betook herself to Estber’s 


| #partment to see if she could be of any as- 


sistance, Martin by no means excelling in 


| the duties of a lady’s-maid, though willing 


Which budded o'er our heads when first we | 


met. 


Why should so fair a thing know lite so brief? 
Why should we twain awake to flnd it dead? 
That bappy love which sprang with blade and 
leaf, 
And faded ere the blossom-time wus fled 


A year ago—Time does its work so fast— 
llow calunly we are parting, you and I, 
With only inem'ries of that brief sweet past, 
fo touch with tenderness our last ‘Good. 
bye." 
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CHAPTER V—(Conrinugp ) 


INNER that evening at Field Koya’ 
| ) was to be ratbera grand aflair, sev 
eral country magopates and the men- 

ber for the borough being invited. 

“The Mitcbams are very nice people,’’ 
Sir Humphrey told Joan at the conclusion 
of his description of the expected guests 
‘Miss Mitcbam, the only daughter, is an 
heiress, and rather a favorite of my moth 
eér’s, who thinks she should suit me; but 
somébow | don’t care for clever women.” 

“Everybody is clever nowadays, it seems 
to me,”’ murmured Joan, ‘though I am an 
exception—and even now I am afraid | 
prefer a good run with the bounds to a 
loug-winded lecture or the perusal of a 
work on science,”’ 

Joan spoke rather dreamily, wholly for- 
Kelling that her tastes wight seem out of 
place fora young woman who bad to get 
her own living a8 a governess or Cow pan- 
ion, 

“Well, you will get plenty of hunting 
here,” Sir Humphrey replied; and his 
words roused Joan at once to ae sense of 
the indiscretion of which she had been 
Kullty. “I shall be most happy to give 
you a moment,”’ 

“Oh, thank you! But—but—l never 
hunt now. You see it would not do— Miss 
Ainslie might not like it, and——” Joan 
hesitated. 

“Oh, nonsense! You wust join the 
party. Miss Ainslie rides, | suppose ?” 

“No, she does not—and tbat would make 
itawkward for me, you see. Piease, Sir 
Humphrey” —turning a beseeching tace 
towards him—“promise me you won’t ask 
iné to join the hunting party !”’ 

“Why not?” demanded the young Baro- 
net 

‘“Recause 1 could not go. It would not 
look well for—for Miss Ainslie’s couipan 
lon to be scouring the country on horse- 
back while her employer stops at home. 
Aad if you say anything about it she will 
not like to refuse to let me go, You will 
}romise me, Sir Humphrey?” 

Joan laid her hand with a pretty gesture 


O! entreaty on his arm, while her lovely 
eyes looked earnestly into his. He re 
ned the gaze with one before whic! 

Syeiids quickly drooped agai! 
Y es he whis; ed I ae 
Oly OD One conuditio! 


| claimed, 


WARD,’’ | 


| 


and useful enough in a general way. 


Esther was struggling vainly with the | 
arrangement of a diamond star among the | 


coils and twists of golden bair piled high 
upon her head, and she looked round 
angrily. 

“You are here at last, Joan!’’ she ox 
“IT thought you woren’t coming 
to help me! 
thing in tbe right place, and now it has 
caught somewhere !’’ 

‘Sit down and let me see,’’ was the re- 
ply, and presently Joan’s deft fingers bad 
released the pin and fixed it properly. 

“You have this plait a little uneven,” 
she continued. ‘I can alter it in one mo- 
ment. There—that is better! Are you go- 
ing to wear the other star, because it will 
do nicely hére ?”’ 

‘““Yes—ah, that looks better! Thank 
you! Now then. Martin, my gown, Quick! 
Why, Joan, J didn’t know you were going 
to wear that dress! How resplendent you 


_are!’—the frown deepening on her brow 


again as her eyes rested on her compan 
ion. 

“Am 1?"—and Joan laughed, ‘I don’t 
feel anything out of the common.” 

She crossed to a pier glass standing be- 
tween the windows and saw therein a tai! 
avelte figure, clad in a soft pink gown, cul 
square at the neck and trimmed with deli 
cate creamy lace. A band of velvet round 
the slim white throat was fastened by a 
small peari brooch, a bouquet of rosebuds 
resting coquettisbly among the lace folds 
of her bodice. 

‘] shall feel quite a dowdy beside you,”’ 
Joan remarked after a pause, as she 
watched Esther array herself in a robe of 
cream-colored satin, veiled in some of her 
own point d’Alencon, “That is quite a 
triumph of Elsie’s,’”’ 

Esther did not answer, but turned her- 
self slowly round 60 as to get a back view 
of her skirts, then took up her bracelets. 

‘Fasten this, Martin !'’—hoiding out her 
arm to the maid. “No—not so! How 
stupid you are! Here, Joan, come and do 
it for me !"’ 

Obediently the girl bent over the bangle 
—one of her own trinkets which she had 
lent Esther—and was about to clasp it, 
when the arm was suddenly withdrawn, 
and, pointing to the rosebuds, Kather ox 
claimed sbarply— 

“Where did you get those flowers ?”’ 

“Sir Llumphrey gave them to me,” Joan 
answered in «low tone. 

Esther turned to Martin, and said sharp- 
ly— 

“Go down aud get me a glass of water 
or lemonade!" 

Theu as the door closed upon the maid 
she confronted her dismayed coupanion 
with crimson cheeks and flashing eyes. 

“Take them out!” she exclaimed hoarse 
ly. “How dare you let him give you 
flowers? Is this the way you are going lo 
bebave during our visit here? Because, i! 
so, I teil you plainly that J will not stand 
it ¥” 

‘Hut—”’ 
the tears tha! gathered in 


Joan could say no more for 


her 6y O48. 
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“Condition?” she repeated in a startled | trembling fingers from her bosom—‘only | 


—only don’t hurt them !”’ 

“Hurttbem!"’ Esther laughed contem- 
ptuously, and ere Joan could stop her she 
had thrown the delicate little bouquet into 
the heart of the blazing fire. 

“There!” she ejaculated: ‘Now tell Sir 
Humphrey their fate if you dare! And 
mark me, Joan’’—standing tall and stern 
before the weeping girl—‘“if I see you 
flirting again with Sir Humpbrey, as you 
were doing a while ago, then and there | 
disgrace you before every soul in this 
place, If there is the slightest attempt on 
your partto take Sir Humphrey Lisle from 
me, your doom is sealed. Comein! Ob, 
you could not get any lemonade, Martin ? 
Never mind, water will do just as well. 
There is the gong. Come, Joan!” 

More then one person assembled in the 
drawing-room when Esther and Joan ent- 
the latter's altered 
looks and demeanor. She was pale, and 
s9emed sad and weary; her eyes were full 
of unshed tears, and #16 scarcely spoke all 
dinneér-time to the gentleman who was 
deputed to take her to the table, though 
usually she was most excellent company. 

Sir Humphrey, watching her furtively 
every now and tben from the bottom ol 
the table, wondered what had happened, 
Hise own face grew grave and stern as he 
missed the flowers which he had been at 
such trouble to get for her, and which she 
had given him her promise to wear. 

He took an opportunity once during the 
evening, when he and Joan were standing 
together listening to Kether's singing of 
“The Garden of Sleep,’’ to ask the reason 
of ber altered looks, 

‘You are palo,” he said gently. “I feel 
sure you have # headache. Lat ine get 
you something. My mother has 4 remedy 
for every malady under the sun in that 
wonderful medicine-cheat of hers, 

Joan shook ber head. 

“There is nothing the matter with me, 
thank you, Sir Hlumphrey,'’ she replied 
“7 am quite well. This pink gown I have 
on always wakes meé look pale.’’ 


” 


“Itisa very pretty frock,’ Sir Huin 
phrey remarked, with an adiniring glance; 
then he added reproachfully— You have 


not worn my rosébuds as you promised, 
W hy is that ?”’ 

‘“|—they—I forgot them,’’ was the 
tating rejonder; and then, to 
amazement, Joan suddeniy walked away 
to the other end of the room just as Miss 


Ainslie’s song came to an 6nd amid deaten- 


hesi 


his utter 


ing applause, 


CHAPPER VI. 


se6 the opening meetof the Blankshire 
hounds dawned at last, the proverbial 


” 


iv Kk} long-anticipated day which was te 


‘southerly wind and cloudy #ky” being 
special features of the occasion 

Bitterly did Esther regret ber compliance 
with the Karonet’s wish com 
panion should go with the party 
when she saw Joan mounted on & superb 
hunter belonging to her hoet, riding beside 
head of the 


that her 


hunting 


bim down the drive at the 


cavalcade, and watched Sir Humpurey in 


cline his handsome head to speak lo her 


once even dismounting lo rearrange lhe 
strap Of her #tirruy. 

“Heisadreadfual flirt!’ Icsther said to 
bersel!l, as (he equestrians pasned oul of 
sight. “I feel quite nervous when Joan is 
with him hut she dare not encourage 
hiuo—that is one comfort, for fear | «4! j 
tell al! I know I wish | could have 

€ behin att K 4 as 

4 a “ 
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It turned out a glorious run, and fore- 
ost among the fair equestrians who kept 
steadily in the wake of the bounds were 
Joan and Kitty Lisle; but the former was 
the only lady inp at the death, bearing off 
her well-earned trophy of the fox's brush, 
which Jack Forsythe banded to her with 
the remark— . 

‘Well ridden, Miss Vyse! I'd no idea 
you could sit a horse like tbat! If you'd 
only take a mild cigarette now, I sbould 
consider you perfect. I wonder where 
Kitty is! Rosalie buffed that last gate, 
and #0 they had to come round by the 
road, I told Kitty the mare wouldn't take 
it; but she would have atry, and #0 missed 
the death. | must go and find her, and 
then we'll set off homewards together. 
That's the road’’—-pointing with his hunt. 
ing-crop towards the farther end of the 
field—‘tyou must go out at that gate, 
Then we'll meet you, for I see Kitty com. 
ing along on the other side,.”’ 

He mounted bis horse and rode off, 
while Joan took the path in the opposite 
direction which be had indicated. Sir 
Humphrey and the rest of the men were 
standing in a circle beneath the trees, dis- 
cussing the day's 6x periences as compared 
with those of former years, Joan boped 
he woul! not notice ber pass, for ehe did 
not wish to repeat the tete a-tete ride of the 
morning. 

It was dawning upon her that bis com- 

pany was becoming covery day more onken - 
tial to her happiness, and that among all 
her acquaintances there was nobody to 
compare with the noble, true-bearted mas 
ter of Field) Koyal. Yet she uust not 
think of him:—indeed, must se6 bin give 
his hand and heart to another, and that 
other the girl who held the baneful secret 
of herlie! 
‘abe 
an old inaid and leave 
him all my money tomake up for the 
trick she played bin. If she loved bim, I 
sheuldn’t care, but #he doesn't !’’ 


“lf Iesther really does marry him,’ 
thouyht, **] shall die 


Joan was notio «a bappy frame of mind 
horse slowly along the 
muddy lane, waiting for Miss Lisle and 
her lo overtake her, The excite- 
mont of the day had passed, and the re- 
action had She must go back to 
hield Ko to the petty an- 
DOYAnC#es heart-burnings 
her @Xistence al present, 
ill fated chance led her to 
ot #il places on earth, 
herself for # life long 
what might have 


as she walked her 


fiancee 


#6b in. 
yal and Father 


and constant 


which made up 


Ob, why had an 


take Kook's Neat, 


and thus prepare 


4orrow and regret flor 


been ! 
Here Robert Bruce, arching his glossy 
neck, shied al sone Object at the side of 


the road; and Joan, brought thus to the 
consideration of ber surroundings, sud- 
twilight was falling, 
was #01) aione—very much 
BO, Lor or « dwelling of any 
kind haraway stretched 
wild telds and a long straight round, and 
in the distances rose the wooded hills, their 
suuitoite standing Out darkly against the 


red of the sunset aKy 


dieniy noticed that 


“aur that she 


Hola soul 


was within sight 


Joan began to feel alarmed, Where 
and Mr She must 
thon somehow, and, absorbed 
had been go- 
of turnings or 


gone tniles out of 


wore Kitty Forsythe? 
have tniisxeod 
hed musing, 


heedlens 


on her own wre 


ing Stemdily of 


Migr posts, til he had 


her Way 
for 


Joan Wes sure it must be getting late, 


hie oe a | Was last disappearing, and 
wrow darker What if it 

a6 ¥ ny «* the evening of 

Km er enoor lec 

rey ¢ head 
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. 
She had felts ttle bit frightene! eve: You muet never think of me eas x ur 
tar ' wife * card ‘lam not worthy of the 

then, bot noe loan har y are « oe ve 
of it She mus nq kya ~- yr & av y ~ be biad ibe! 
she« i fasign poet before “2 . ; 
tm dark ' - oe ©@ way i“ ary n* wn again, and with 
Bhe touche! bert Bruce ith the = a ty key er e from betraying 
and cantere(t (@, keeping *« ehe oe re 
around her for any vestige of the mis cc ‘ SH ph re teerved sadiv—‘'l 
hunting party sa ever te gad that, Joan Bui’ — 

At length, to ber great reef. ene se*  prighie y suddet + ahai) not take 
looming before her the outetretcb@o aria r refuse l sha.. *>eae Mise Aine 
of @ diretion-post, and, nm K Ut 
scanned eageriy (be nae he v “* ‘ ¢ } ealer = ea € #D 
ineerifbedd (here jen «7 er ~ if Ar #3 

To b *” ra PKs. a ear ‘ eal ware 
Bram por Vareloe I : at greene his ara 
Joan rea « ! ar t Brane ’ ‘ t rey lied - 
W hat ®ha ? everneario! « Ba 
the piaces before, and I cant tell w 4 ai is? verted Joan 
tarning ame cet neart ‘ : at ¥ ‘ 1 whether + rire’. 
beck. perhars sha ‘ ° s "A e « Py wile er * *cey ¥ ._* a. ©€T 
Bign-pret, or uieet Bele rly re 7 » devia . 

Turning ter! see bead ‘ Never ‘Xa ‘ Some can never 
the diret whence shecau 6, Jim rar mart ’ prose me inet you 
Robert Hruce forwar al ' 4 * . Pethe 
docile creature tedient to every = Js your reason for refusing ne because 
and touch, seemed j ereta bat ele r ve me?®? he persistes genuy, 
wiehed bim to hurry, end few a x like .Y 
the wind r eu enia lietre @ion Joan's 

Suddeniy Joan's  juick «a aug t . ale er she bee- 
eound of ancther horses [ f- née ale a sir hrey Luneciate.y 
from somewhere t the “ f her ’ “aw +=) Vanlage 
firet feeling was ‘ fom er *¢ f « ruth! y say you den’t 
one of relief, for above the bee fy née andt er be persisted, tak- 
field abe jiscerne: the heat and « . g her her r * arin a aspipng it 
of a mar av + et rat r a". 4 * f . “ | ever tr bie you 
vision told ber was Sori ev Lis au I # if you Cab say it, 

In another second they ha : ? 
bend of the .ane I—— I4t use hurry: they & tLink we 

“Joan, exciaimed Sir Hun ? are at! 4 Aging ber ilmmprisoned 
evident tones of reief thane fave! a’ f npn his, st gave Kotert Bruce a 
have found you' Whrere n° sta k «= whip, and was away, 

The giri feit ready t ry . : j eheor r Dpenicd Hall again 
upncenecious use cf her | «lar a ‘ ed at the hall doomrof Fieid 
and the senee of saafe'vy in his pres va 
served to unnerve ler “Sr Homphrevy was satixfied however; 

“IT don t know «le anwere Ati, ani . t~i Joan from the saddle, 
hysterical vy.‘ l icw! wa A er 

“J should think « \“" ' ae , nv ve, never tear, 
were not with “ I ach . rik wy ve me 
turaliy Allied with anxgie.vy ata ! night was ark, and the hurrying 
rode off at once to try t 1 5 fomtst n * 1@ bal had not yet 
ily | teok thie road . 1 zeached the door, when Joan feit herself 
Miseed you.’ rawr to ber vers arms, and, for one 

“And | eh fhavehaedt>s war ra brie? pent, his lip# met her own 
Sli night inthecark. supplemented] a Phe. be let her go, and, eas the light from 


wh aehuedder, “Tht t the second tre | the hall streamed? forth apon the drive, it 


you have come | iny rescue at he ssetnei to Joan as theugh she stood upon 
nick of time, Sir) Humyhrey . a | the threshold of another worid 

grateful smilie, whic! f nately he Se tid fr venlore near the drawing- 
could not see. j oe ” w t roo shence came the eound of voices 
thenk you. Are we far from home* ar aughter but mm herseif straight 


“About four u.liee by the read ip-s'ar.t he “ r mi, where, divest- 
“We had better get on, then, bad we ne pers-.f of her Latot, she donned a aoft 
*: ‘ ’ 
not? *! iressing gown and sat down before 
For eome time they cantered on « be tir hink 
aide without speaking Hut at ieng*? That tender paasionate kias of Sir Hum- 
COMIDE ) w Sleep t they drew rein a phrey's still lingered « her ps: =he 
waeiked their horses «4 ly t 1 ‘ee even vet the touct his arms 
Sir Humphrey turoet to his 4 er, and her first thought was the 
“Joan,” he aske! why has ) re ra od fe vel her! 
80 unNKind to meuof late? (? arling shew es rered to her- 
The works made the gir! start “ bed ¢ ) I : are for 
deep Blush mantied r es ~* wie bY Whole heart is yours, and 
dark now that he i: one a “ ways eaks and grows 
though be tried t to t ‘ \ ‘ How ve vy ear 
sounded oo AS #Le anew Ore! ry Al what Dep) Dees it w i 
“T wae not aware at | bad been ditte et ‘ r wife! 
ent in mv manner frou, what ! eUR } evel ass OUR & therecame 
ain . x ” would Dapper 
6 — . T . ewe ne ‘ 

Yea, vou bave he vening tha 6 at Hu I eV 
gave ve the roses ¥ ‘ ¥ * ail a a.iv¥ asked her t 
thea Dut vou broke . -™ ‘ . . ‘ 
then you ave caret v ai io ‘ \\ . a ns at she 
je tt, Joan * ot aL ’ 4 “ ‘ 4 eraha @ns 
Ing forward | ay * lar ¢ t ~~ é I ares 

t 
muet kno at 4 4 ! ks er al 
Joan drew ber band aw 4 

‘ ' tr t ‘ t ‘ ‘ > 

Y LA nmhuet tf ‘ a a” i Le . 4, . } Aide tb a Sif tiula 
she cried “05, why do vou want to make \ { earne ' Whoat utter 

bad itu iu tutt 
me tL. iserah.e * and then ste t - shale w * bere Jomnm covered ber 
leara baad * “ is alludes esd ee lbougl 
Sir Humporey was ast fend ti ‘ her bea ak 
‘ er nt ¥ 
fection was « tern 1 ar ue ‘ =~ e at St. uust wei assay frou 
Great passion of foie fe, that ? ‘ etre i mot me Sir Hug 
aes bbs © | ' 
t ’ of , my . 
bought @rebull (ike this ; eV (SV « 1a¥, and mh the chance 
“Mieeral ie! he eszcleal amet \\ . , ' She we ad O® sure 
ove J n’ { ri t re 
lo you. Joa t you ant vy * sv herse 4 ei bits see she ioved 
t n pF iowe?® 
_ mv ~ he. as g u42S # snOWledged 
“Naf don't a- , 
» O } ack tne s. Ten, j @ tiigtt rel (hel 
“ATe® you engage! © = 
; URBe acy = fark [here was the ress i Dg - gong 
Sir Humpt rey « nee cl . e 
. Ae an eicuse @ ul fatigue 
thao ebe had ever bea 
; a . * a> a\ x cg JownD 
“No she ane were * a wot . 
Stairs ax 4 
“Then why cannct y ‘ ea e , 
a roe «A ** “ t e eves. for 
come Inv wite* ; 
‘ Sue tie a er . ilers 
Tne girl was eilent _e 
na bs ~* e r AT 
*‘Anewer me Jou 
. oad . e r 
i an ¢ ’ . 
a ever e ‘ ” ‘ 
- , \N a “a o 
7 y we | wis 
’ = 
a ® x . - n e 
¥ ne ea e . ae 
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at Joan's flushed cheeks and reddened 
eyelids “You look as if you had been 
‘rying.” 


“The—the wind caught my iace, anc ny 
eyes ache witb #training (hem tt discover 
wae (he answer. 
aomewbere while ! was 


my way,’ 


| \omt the roeca 


waiting for Mis Lisle and Mr. Forsythe 
toovertake we We bad arranged to nde 

me together, bul, just eas 1 was begin 
ning © wonder whether I should ever 
reach bome to-night, Sir Humpnrey met 
ibe 

Homph' Well, | must say 1 don't un- 
Gersiand myeelf; and severai very dis 


agreeable remarks bave been made, | can 


tei! rou’ Sir Huompbrey tries to treat ii 
esa O88 He was .OOKIDg a8 Pp. cased as 
jose ble when be came in, and iben tbat 
si.ly Mr. Foreythe mast needs make all 
sorte of stupid remarks, déc.aring (that 
vrour mde bome together was a panned 
thing! But you must be aware, Joan, that 


it is pot very pleasant either to meor Lady 
Lisie to have your name coupled with Sir 
Hampbrey’s, sa it will be now.” 

“Estber! How dare you?” 

Joan looked furious that the other 
was [righblteued. 

“Well, I only go by what Lady Lisie 
told me ioday,’’ she said sulkily. ‘It 
ward that, when she is 60 anx! 

as for meto marry Humpbrey, he won't 

meétotbepoint. However, ] bave made 
up my mind thet, if be doesn’t propose to 


80 


seerus Very 


me while we are here, | shail tel! your 
secre. 

*You—you can't mean it, Esther ?’’ Joan 
gas ped 


“Yea, I do! I 


this Uncertainty 


am tired of waiting in 
And sometimes I fancy 

Sir Humpbrey doesn’t like me. Butl will 

inarry bia, and you must help we!” 

“1? demanded Joan, turning pale. 

“Yes. Iam not blind, Joan! I can see 
(nat be prefers your society to mine. You 
must gO away, and give we aciear field! 
Make aD @xcus® (oat you aré not well; that 

“augot ag today: and return to 
Hook's Nest. Sir Humphrey, iikeail men, 
is Dok’e@ as the weather in May. He will 
soon forget you if you are no longer here,” 

Joan's lip curied, and she turned away 
that Esther might not see Phe smile she 
could bot suppress, 

“Very well,’ she replied—*'] will go; it 
does not matter to me whether I am bere 
or at Rook's Nest.”’ 

“Then that is settied.”” Esther's tone 
was decidedly relieved, for she had not 
expected Joan would acquiesce 80 readily, 
and conc.uded she had made a mistake in 
supposing that ber compenion cared for 
Sir Huampbrey: for, bad such the 
Case, sbe would not have been so ready to 
leave 

“Now | must 


been 


go and dress for dinner 
W bat shail you wear to nignt, Joan? 

“{ shail not go down,’ was the unex- 
pe leu anewer. 

“] bave @ headache, and 
bed You 
cuses to Lady Lis.e.’ 

“Very weil: Esther turned and ieft 


room, Guile salisGed with the result of 


alm tired ] 


SLAa.. gO to Must Make wy ex- 
and 
tbh 


ber interview With ber rival. 


No sooner had she gone that Joan locked 
her door, and, sinking down uypon the 
ouch, gave berselfup to the luxury of a 
goo ery 

Meanwhile, down staire in the drawing 
room, Lady Lisie and ber son, the frst t 
arrive, Were a’  ¢@ Ss USS about 
heather 

‘You are ietting ar pportanity sily 
Which may Lever occur again,’ ner jady- 
sip ®ald regretiucsy 

“SHe is sO Nice good VOCaIDg, €00 &ibia- 


bie! What more can you wart, Hum 


Aaen't bejeve in the amiatility,’’ he 


“and i te vou Can 


SL =sWECre! .@ugdb Nees. i 
are for Miss Ains 


j t Ger, i ( 
& SO6 is ZOOd-looKkipg enough, aud + 
at t — 
“Abd ricD (00, ber iacyship reminded 
blu 
“Yes; but riches alone won't Satisiy me, 


l wustiove the woman | make my wile 


BDU she Wiust réciprocate my 


affection. 
¥« are ™ 


abeurc.y romantic, Hum 

purey! sighed his motber 

i belleve you wii! tail n ve will 
some girl wt Hhasp ia haitpenny! Mrs 
Merriton u ade « i ‘ Sia Teluark kk 
iay ab Miss Vyse su g } It a} 
pears she a> ‘anki a a Ss tLe gar 
Buse she beers a Gee t et a. aux 
er of he wu Ww are | t “eV ~ 


———— 


He would confide in the American lady, 
and get ber to find out why Joan refuseq 
hito. 

“Miss V yse is a great flirt, and ambitious, 
It would bea fine thing for her to be Lady 
Lisie. I shall resily have to speak w her 
about thé way she goes on with Jack For. 
sytbe! I wonder Kitty——” 


“Pooh! Kitty knows better than to be 
jealous where Joan—Mias Vyse”’—«uq. 
denly correcting himself as he saw bis 
mother’s start of surprise—‘is concerned,” 

Yes—ot course I do!” It was Mias Lisle 
herself who spoke. Sbe had come into the 
room unperceived, and heard the 
words 

“Jack and I| hada long talk about it 
when coming home to day, and he is very 
angry with Mias Ainsiie for putting the 
idea into iny head a4 she did. He says 
Miss Ainslie is a fraud, and he hopes to 
goodness Humphrey doesn’t mean to 
marry ber !"’ 

“Jack is @ 
sbip sharply. 

“No, be isn’t! I don’t like Miss Ainslie,” 

“Quite right, Kitty—no moredol! And 
I’), teil you something else!” 

Sir Humphrey drew bis sister towards 
bin, and, a8 (he door openéd to admit ine 
guests, bent Gown and whispered in her 
ear. 

Kitty's face grew radiant. 

Ob,’ she reiurned, “l'm 60 giad! May 
] tell Jack ? He is very fond of ner.”’ 

“Yes; but not another soul, remember 
Kitty.” 

Esther was the last to make ber appear- 
ance, looking very handsome in a gown of 
shining gauz> tnecolor of the sea when the 
sUD sbines upon it. 

“Joan bas begged 1 would ask you to ex- 
cuse ner, Lady Lisle,’’ she said. 


lmat 


fool!’ 


remarked her lady- 


“SLE bas 


a bad headacue, and is very tired. | nave 
persuaded ber to go to ved.”’ 
“Certainiy,”’ replied her  ladysbip 


biandly, but did 
sorry. . 
CHAPTER 


not add that sbe was 
Vil. 
OAN satin tbe pretty drawing-room at 
Rook's Nestalonue. A book layin her 
e lap, but she #as not reading. 

Her eyes were fixed upon the glowing 
fre, and in their dark-blue depths there 
wasa hunted [rightened look pitiful to 
see, while Ler pale cheeks and a 
lips told a tale of roental suffering and «f%s- 
tress, 

A week previously had left Field 
Royal under the plea of a bad cold, during 
the continuance of which she urged tust 
she woud be better at home under the 
care of Misa Ainsiie s oid nurse 

Tne ex: turned out 
for, since ber return to R 
had oveen realiy ili, for three ays 
Rachel nursed her young mistrees wit! 
unremitting care and attention, exclaiu 
ing loudly at Esther’s inhumanity in a! 
lowing Joan to return alone. 

“Moss Joan would 


ashe 


ise had a Valid one, 
ok’s Nest, Jour 


ana 


uever bave done it! 
she muttered wrathfully to berself. 


“But there—Miss Vyse takes advantage 


of ber employer's Kiadness! I don't haif 
ke this vusiness; and I don’t believe 
ladyship would, if she knew it! I'mop 
going to stand Miss Vyse's airs muc! 
onger, lcan tell her! J! she ain’t more 
ivi. when she comes hack than whet she 
was before she wentto Field Royal, l sia 
give néera bit ny mind! It’s ms 

a= 5 ©c Sei M Ss J at e it f the Wat 


get Sir Humphrey Lisi 


build t leve he'll ever lake up 
ber 

Joau did not want fur companionshi] 
luring her selfimposed seclusicn at 
Rook's Nest 

Miss Forsytoe often came over to see Ler, 
ORering to Stay as Deg ss she liked 
bave her, while tne other guests at Fit 
Royal Including the Bishop o1in- 
never fal.ed lo cai r sond to inguiré alt 
ver, BF 7 GX press thelr regret at her abst 
and its Cause 

Lady Lisie and Kitty drove over once. 
but the tarmers manner was colder au 
bore formal tian usual; and Joan felt sie 
bad somehow managed to get inte dis 
Rrace. 

Kitty however hugged and kissed be! 
Whispering to ber at parting to make ba-t 
and get weil, as they all wanted her beck 
ait rieid Roya and that Humphrey bad 
sent bis vt uformation W J B Ie 
eived wit s heeks a reasured 
n ber pear r ihe res f e 4 

) eS) ! ev had w f 

. ‘ re y one . 

~ 
‘ 4 6s 
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ent, aud, ii sie Lad uowitlingly given him 
cause to think 80, see deeply regretted it. 

She was thinking of her lover this after- 
noon, a8 8he sat by the fire, wondering if 
he would propose to Esther, yet feeling 
aure that be would not, and that soon ber 
secret would be known to him, when the 
sound of the door bell roused her. 

“| cannot 868 any one to day,”’ sbe mur- 
mured, “I feel so wreiched !" And she 
rose quickly to prevent Rachel from ad- 
mitting visitors, 

kiven as she reached the door, however, 
ashe knew she was too late, for Kachel— 
who was doing Martin’s work in her ab- 
sence—Wwas more prompt than usual, and 


Joan beard ber telling somebody tbat she | 
was ‘glad they had come, as her young | 


lady wanted cheering up a bit badly !"’ 

A moment afterwards the drawing-room 
door was opened, and Mrs. Merriton was 
announced. 

“Sir Humphrey was driving to Hilport 
this aflernoon, 80 I gotbim to drop me 
here,”’ the visitor 6x plained, as she greeted 
Joan sflectionately and glanced pityingly 
at the girl’s woe-begone countenance, ‘1 


be protested against it, and said that be. 


made the excuse that 1 wanted to do some | 


shopping at Hilport—so I do, and Sir 
Huuphrey is well stocked with commis- 
hlous so nobody els®@ Knows i have come, 
and | wanted lo have some talk with you, 
my dear,’”’ 

She took the chair Joan drew forward 
tor her, and, sull Keeping the girl’s hand 
in here, made ber sit down next her. 

’she began, “what is wrong be 
tween you and Humphrey Lisle ?” 

The girl’s face grew crimson, and she 
turned ber head away, but could not re 
lease her band, for Mrs, Merriton held ii 
fast. 


“Joan,” 


[10 BE CONTINURD, ] 
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Be Sure You Are Right. 


BY F T. @. 








the dinner table of the principal 

hotel in Dresden, the beautiful capital 
of Sexony. Foreigners and native Ger 
mans sat side by tide, eating, talking, and 
apparently enjoying themselves, when 
suddenly #& young merchant, who had 
traveled through India, attracted the atten- 
tion of everybody by holding up a pec- 
uliar piece of gold money, which he bad 
brought with hima from that country. 

The coin was eight-corpered, and had 
véry Strapgée figures on both sides of it. 
The people around the table were greatly 
Surprised to 866 such @ beautiful piece of 
oney, and 4tis no wonder that they ad- 
wired it. 

fhe owner of it let it pass round the 
tabié, and a good many remarks were 
imade6 about how such a piece of money 
could have been struck. Finally it reached 
the hands of a gentleman sitting at the 
end of the table, who was apparently an 
officer of high rank, and who bad been so 
inlent Upon conversation with his neighbor 
that he was really the only onein the 
col pany who had not paid much attention 
lo the curious coin. 

He looked at it fora moment, noticed 
(he figures with some indifference, and 
then said it down on the tabls, saying, 
“ON, | Know that piece of money already: 
1 have seen one before,’’ and continued 
Lis conversation. 

Shortly afterwards the people began to 
«ik about other things, and the piece of 
OUCY Was apparently forgotten. 

As (he dinner drew toa close, the young 
Herchant who owned the movey looked 
‘round upon the guests, and said, ‘Will 
'he gentleman to who my piece of money 
Was handed last be kind enough to give it 
o 1n6 again, for! bave not yet received it?”’ 

The people were greatly astonished at 
‘lis remark, and wondered that he bad 
POU rCceived the money again. Every one 
“eclared that ‘be had passed it on to the 
one Sitting next to him, but nobbdy 
“SStbed able to tell what bad become of it. 
[he company were in great surprise at 
‘he uought that # toief eourd possibly be 
' the number, and yot it did seem that 
EDODY bad taken the gold coin. 
hinally, when the money could not be 

an O'd gentleman arose, aud said in 
‘voice; “Gentlemen, since every 006 
"4ys that he has not the piece of 
4nd sines all of usin this dining 
are respousiole for it, 1 propose to 


| yr vay a large numberof guests sat at 


l 


‘t 6ach one has his pockets searched 


a 


tact 
"6686 (hat we can do, if we wal 





save Ourselves against the supposition that 
some one of us isa thief.” 

It appeared that everybody agreed to 
this proposition, and one after anviber had 
his pockets searched by the landlord. 

Finally,the officer who had paid bu, litt'« 
attention to the piece of money when it 
was handed to bim, said, “Gentlemen, | 
do not agree to have my pockets searched, 
though I give you my word of honor as a 
soldier that | have not in my possession 
the piece of money. Here is my name, 
and that is all I can submit to,” 

All eyes were now directed to this officer, 
aod immediately every one else seemed to 
have a suspicion that he was the one who 
had the money in his pocket. 


Several said to him, that, as they had 
| been searched, it was nothing more than 
right that he should be searched also. But | 


would submit to it under no condition 
whatever. 

“Then,’”’ said they, ‘we shall have to 
consider that you are the thief, unless you 
agreo to have your pockets searched.”’ 

“I am no thief, gentlemen,” he replied, 
“and yet I will not have my pockets 
searched,” 

Just in the midst of the excitement a 
rap was he:rd atthe door. The landlord 
opened it, and seeing the head waiier o! 
the hotel before bim, asked him what he 
desired. 

“TI wish to tell you, sir,’’ said he, “that 
in one of the napkins that has just been 
brought from the table there was found 
this gold piece, which fell out when the 
napkin was thrown into the pile of soiled 
ones. | am come to give it to you, that 
you may return it to the owner.”’ 

The whole company were greatly sur- 
prised, and there was a universal feeling 
of satisfaction; and those who had accused 
the cflicer of being a thief felt very much 
ashamed of themselves, and would have 
been giad to find any placein which to 
hide, 

The officer, seeing that they could no 
more call him a thief, now stood up before 
the company and said, “Gentlemen, | 
think you will now allow me the privilege 
of sayinga word! The reason why 1 did 
not allow iny pockets to be searched was, 
that | had in my portemonnsie a piece of 


gold just like the piece which the waiter | 


| bas returned to the owner. If it had been 


found in my pocket, aod the other piece 
had never been found, | should have been 
called, and with some right, perbaps, # 
thief. There are strange thingsin this 
world, and we can never be too suré that 
we are right. See, bere ismy piece of 
money!’ With that be took out a piece 
of gold which was in every respect like 
that shown by the merchant. 

“Look at it carefully, gentiemen,” he 
continued; “I am not afraid that any one 
of you i8 a thief, and after you have all 
seen it, I think you will aay that it is pre 
cisely like the merchant’s piece, Here 
after, let me beg of you never to call any 
mat athief, or suspect him of any crime, 
unless the evidence is positive.” 

Those who had suspected the officer of 
taking the money then came up to him 
and asked his pardon. 

“J freely grant it, gentieman,’’ he said to 
them; ‘but bereafter, always betore you 
have asuspicion that some one has done 
wrong, be sure you are right.”’ 


a 


CONCERNING EPITAPHS. 





and put deatn ip @ more nanly and 

cheerful light than our absurd black 
cotlins, gloomy undertakers’ men, #carfe 
aud weepers allow us toregardi. The 
early Christians are quite cheerful in their 
epitapbs, discovered in the cata ‘oui bs—as 
ebeerful as St. Paul when eager to be gone, 
The epitaphs we refer lo mias this high and 
noble spirit, but have # merry manliness 
about them. Such is the one which bids 
the passer-by 


1OME quaint epitaphs are very pleasant, 
s 


to tread most featly, 
For underneath do rest the bones of pleasant 
William Wheatley 
In Luton chu:chyard lies one ‘Thomas 
Proctor, wbo lived and died without # doc- 
tor.” A very peasant epigram .§8 that on 
Miss Long, @ beautiful lady, “Though 
Long, yet short; though short, yet pretty 
long.’’ 
A resident on,the sea ccast, having gone 
out swuggling, mél Wilh an accident and 
was killed 


tomb thus ‘Here | 


His famiy ir rded ition his 
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as the buried person ix, we need not quote 
any sampie; they generally assume that 
the reader, who is perhaps thinking of 
death and eternity, isa very wicked per- 
son, Who bad better mend his ways at 
ooce. This may bea general truth, never- 
theless it is too often a particular insult. 

| Bat we must pot pass over a number of 
historical epitaphs, in which the humor, 
the temper, and the very history of the 
times are written, as it were, in shorthand. 
Sometimes—would it were so always !—a 
mnan's epitaph is his biography written in 
brief--as that of the saintly and learned 
Dr. Rowland Taylor, who suffered martyr- 
dom in Queen Mary’s reign; it ia at Had- 
leigh, in Suffolk—“Dr. Taylor, in defend- 
ing what was gode, at this plase left his 
blode’’—and was probably cut on a rude 
stone by some humble tollower of the 
Doctor's. 

So the fine eulogy pronounced by John- 
son on Garrick, that bis death “eclipsed 
the gaiety of nations, and diminished the 
stock of harmless happiness,’’ would bave 
served best for hisépitaph, since it tells the 
high esteem in which he was be!ld as an 
actor, 

Stephen Duck’s epitaph on honest Joe 
Miller—the actor who, scarcely ever baving 
made a joke, has, by the irony of events, 
been made the father of all jokes—is very 
good and very bonorabie. Itis not every 
one who is worthy to be chronicled as ‘a 
tender husband, a sincere triend, a tace- 
tious Companion, and an excellent come- 
dian,’’ and beyond all this to be known 
especially as bonert, 

The tombatene decorates one of the 
rooms in King's Coliege Hospital, poor 
Joe Miller having been carted away with 
the bones of thousands of olhers when the 
hospital was enlarged. 

Itis probable that the four lines begin- 
ning ‘Good triend, for Jesus’ sake forbear 
to digg yo dust oncloased here,’’ have saved 
the grave of Shakspere from desecration, 
or we Bbould Lave had the poet # skull up 
and a lecture on the size of his brain. Lt 
will be well to remark that, though tho 
Latin inserip'ion to Shakspere is inflated, 
it evidently does not appreciate bim-— the 
same lines are on Jouther's tomb, Nor 
does the next age seem to have awakened 
to his merits. 

The fashion of writing Latin epigrams to 
adorn tho tombs of Kaoglish authors, de 
tended by Dr Johnson against the univer 
sal opinion of «3 literary club, has per 
haps enabled ha'l a dozen learned foreign 
ers to understand, and bas excluded some 
millions of Our own countymen, Of these 
we can say nothing here, 

Ofthe English poets, Butler, the witly 
autbor of Hudibias, died, as we know, tin 
extreme poverty in Iso, In lll, in order 
that sO great a poet, ‘who, when living, 
wanted aluvosl everything, might not after 
death want any longer so much as 4 tomb, 
Jobu Barber, citizen of London, erected 
this monument’ —John Barver was «an 
alderman, 

Pope's many epitaphs ar6 merely classi 
cal exercises of an ingenious gentleman lo 
prove bow prettily and iigeniously he 
cov!d compliment the dead and shag his 
own wit, Virtue, patriotisin, learning 
beauty, are all the properties of the de 
ceased, One patriot dies crying ‘Save iny 
country, Heaven!” after having pretty 
well taxed itand enjoyed «a patent « fice or 
so. Death leads others to the silent shades; 
a di, in short, the ladies and gentlemen de- 
part this life in very pretty poser, and with 
extremely theatrical gestures. Johnson's 
epitaphs are fine and eonorous, bul some 
what labored c6ulogies, a8, for Insiance, 
those upon Goldsmith and Hogarth, (Gold 
smith, by the way, lies withontany inserip 
tion, under a solitary stone with # cross on 
it—a modern and almost unfit on position, 
for in protession the Doctor was but a cold 
Christian. As «a model of what @ truly 
humbie believer's epitaph should be, let us 
take thato!f Samuel Paylor Coleridge un 
doubtedly the intellect which has more 
greatly and variously iofluenced this oen- 
tory than any other. It follows the Siste 
viator adjuration, crying ont from the 
stone, “Stop, Christian passer-by —stop, 
ebild of God!" and, saying that under 
neath « poet lies, or that once seemed he 
wake, “On, litt a thoughtin prayer for Ss. T 
C.”- 


Chat he, whe tans ent with tollof breati 
Found death tn life, may here find life indent! 
Mercy for praise, to te for ven fan 
He asked and hoped th ivn ¢ iut \« 

the -ame 


Our present method of memorializing 6m 


nent men is leeork *Wellinglo 
Peel, Outram,’ Isconsidered sufficiont 
X century ‘ show now 1 Wise this is 
? wr hood W heer } ry Ww 6 Na 
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Bric-a-Brac. 


A (ERMAN Custom. -—Thecustom of cele- 
brating gold and silver weddings belongs 
to Germany. The silver wedding occurred 
only on the twenty filth anniversary, aad 
most people could celebrate that, but to be 
fifty years married was asortof an event 
inafamily. The house was quite covered 
with garlands, all the neighbors from far 
and near were assembled, 

Tuk Suns Eneroy.-—Three-fourths of 
the sun # energy that reaches the earth is 
in waves, as they are called, that are too 
Jong to affect the eye in the form of ligbt, 
but these “intra-red’’ waves play an im- 
portant part in sustaining life, and a fur- 
ther study of the spectrum in which they 
are arranged will probably be the means 
of solving many important and now ob- 
scure problems in meteorology and kind- 
red subjects, 

A Cuktous Leansk.—A curious lease is on 
record ip Hebron, Conn, It declares that 
the Society for the Propagation of the 
(iompel in Foreign parts leases thirty acres 
ofiand to cne S. W. Chase and bis heirs 
‘or the term of “0 years. The tenure is 
held op condition that the said “Chase, or 
his heirs, shall pay to John Sutton and J. 
T. Peters, church wardens of said society, 
Or tLeir successors in office, one grain of 
pure silver or other silver, gold equiva- 
lent (is demanded),on St. John's Day of 
each ensuing year.”’ 

AvrLiks Now,—Herbert Spencer quotes 
from Herodotus a paragraph describing 
the practice of medicine in ancient Kgypt 
several thousand years ago, which appiles 
with equal pertinency to New York now, 
“Medicine,” said Herodotus, “is practiced 
among them in «a plan of separation, Each 
physician treats a single disorder and no 
more, The country swarins with the medtl- 
cal practitioner, some undertaking to cure 
diseases of ihe eye, some of the ear, others 
ofthe teeth, olhers of the head and some 
those which are not local.’’ 


Divoncek —Curtosities in divorce are al- 
ways interesting and sometimos instruc- 
tive, illustrating as they do the manners, 
custoiws and tailings of the times, In an- 
eient ho & among tse not uncommon 
‘reasons’ given by the husband for dl- 
voree were those of a wife having skeleton 
keys made to fit his private drawers end 
drinking his wine—two statements whieh 
show that the honesty of # Roman matron 
was not cultivated to a great extent, How- 
over, it may be there was « *keleton in the 
copboard, and #0 (he natural shrewdness 
ofa woman's mind suggested the useof a 
key to mateh. 

Monee Another incontestable proof 
of the rapid advance of the Japanese in 
the civilization of the Wes! is thetollowing 
advertisement which apperred in a Tokio 
paper recently: “A young lady wisher to 
yet married, Sheis very beautiful, bas a 
roMy face, which is surrounded by dark 
curly bair. Her eyebrows show the form 
ol the half moon, and the mouth is small 
and pretty. She is also very rich, well read 
enough to adinire the fowers in the day 
tine atthe side of « ile con: panion, or at 
night tosing tothe stars in heaven, The 
man whom she will choose must also be 
young, bandsome and well educated, and 
6 ready to share the same grave with 
her.”’ 

Theclock * hich was 
placed in tho lower of St. Paul's Cathedral, 
London, is the largest in the British Isles, 
The diaisx (there are three of them) are 
each seventeen feet in diameter, and tbe 
figures upon them are each two feet and 
ning inches in length. The pendulum is 
tfieen leet jong, and the ball of ita lower 
end weighs 700 pounds, It is provided 
with «4 Pouelps bell, which weighs five and 
one Quarter tons, and the bell is struck by 
ahammer weighing 20° pounds. Each of 


Si. Patti.s CLOCK 


the weights weigh 2200 pounds, The 
hands are male of pure cooper, That 
which marks tie minutes is nine foe. six 
inches in lengli, the other exactly Nive 
foet 

Or (KAT StKkeENGTH An interesting 
article was publisnped in «a Paris paper re 


cently regarding the weight which «a hair 


frou the hursan head can support, 
‘Hairs a heauthor, “nave atores of 
resistance rito belifeve unless one has 
onvinced himself by the 6x periaiments 
Hichat does not fear to say that notning 
l= not ever HAO] ingg «A HhHirouse tiseue 
sh SUP por ary® a2 Weight in propor 

f ‘ '» ite ‘ere wr wi “hiares 
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Bi THR At THOMGr “ PENKIN BL OLliyes 
A} mK hit Kit 
CHAPTER NANI ‘ CeKD 
VOM amen i! pualetace was dyed with 
|. ame le remi, thre OW [alt ay n 

bute on ' 

Tie f “ mail ' at 1> Ly 
itt tak tig ‘ 4 ‘ lig i 
‘tim to pe aw ! 

How ar ne iad eve ‘s\e yeu wre 
Slew <t) retpcugte t al mye 

War arn « f ‘ silier “Nu 

Wattle « { str anal t { » 

elie wou ¢ ‘ f 

Yeu. tha et ; 

oe] ‘ ‘ sy ‘ antl Mr 
(ereuan And there is gry trouble in 
that «lire@etiou. she tas «2 country bounme 
all rewty, or w have s few days. 

Nanee looked up inaulritgs sy 

Mr. t(irabarne tenided 

“That brings meto the 1 part of 
my business, my cCemr, hie said. 88 Seoul 


remember, of course, lhe Words thatar 2 


pod frou Your taller’ itpet | tam tee aey bee 


diel, though | daresay ye aot 
Linen lie elerre@d to aw mtrange 


frid 


alan 
alory 
Yorke’? 

Nanoe said No 

“No, of oours: not law etupid 
Weil, Sir ierenes 
lives al A place 


ymsreiise. 


frienits 


you @ver lems: oi os 


Yorn mw tearene We iit 
Cwlled beaut 
dewidews 


jpuose 1« tut 


dhe wdecd puwrd 4ei0 vd 
Glad @rie@iaios, sity 
may. ttiinmk omy eur, Lb Wil tre auk 
With you Ll know thatisin borence ¢ 

off the jad in or Wa 


Well, the ¥ 
mpretiattiriit 


he Lave ALWaAY treoerte Wild 
moe, 
iw 


adlentiy @#keepliok ‘ iat aif ladon t 


Miow bibts, and bens sidwe tress Wwlhiat | 
have gieaned from Gail r ialher God 
mie, mcd tis papeis, « back 
cam, 

rowed 


it meeins Ll 
iain 
money trom your father, Now hen « 
iat teorrow iif y ‘ vive ‘ “t 
mexcurily. Mou 
*Yos, |owi { y ut 1 titicie@rate ia ili 
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said Mr. (rrabam, ‘but itis 
| see wi at is passing in your 
scruples, my 


“ll was bis 
now yours 
t you nee! have no 


gone into the whole case trict 


fear. I bay 


arefully, and | can assure you that there 


has been no hard dealing or underhand 


work in the matter, Your father has paid 

ent, if ye ke the word better—the 
full pries, and more than the full price, for 
the piace What Sir Terence bas done 
wit © oney was not your fatber’s busi 
news, be yours. Suffice it that Sir Ter 
ence bas bed it. and, | should say, spent Rr 


* eet.” 


heand bi 


hte as ason,’’ said Nance. 
Mr. (orahain nodded 
‘Yes to whom the estate would have 
fexconded if the entail had not been cut 
off. As] said, Il do not know the Yorkes, 
but I should think, from what I have 
heard wu y friend Harwood way, that the 
mot he helped bis father to run through 
fhe money tis very : kely like father, 
like #on The gift of spending runs in 
me families ke rect hairor warts -there 
ano scoounting for it Anyway, there it 
4 Mhere «the Hall—ea tmagnificent old 
ae 1 tw eve—auod #80 Inany thousands 
f were with farios and ai) the appurten- 
‘ t f « iarye estate, Walling for you @s 
stateonn, * 
val * brows knilted, and she ke 
xtraivht before her without a word 
livery we Will play 1 win 
eure, nitinued Mr. ts Atii I wad, 
shew startieo them, with thal balr and 
6 eyes of herel’ ‘*Jumt efore tis 
death your tather instructed me » wan 
possession of Lhe property which bad, toa!l 
intents and purposes, Leen his, to whieh 


he had been entitled, so lo speak, for some 


months past, and Il didso. The 


Mons ay 


sale Laken 


‘in &@ Week's Line week, lo 


place 


ie xact, and ou Tiursday you can take 


. for will be so foolish as 


lent om it 


prom seme he one 


to give the money your father 


You understand 7?" 
‘Yen,’ said Nai 
Tt mill seer cried nO # fairy story to her, 


MOTHOLOLIN Limp site and unreal! 


“Now your father, not on! by word of 


mouth, bulby a wrillen paper directed, | 
night say comiueanded, that you should 
lake posession al Onee, as 8000 a8 the many 


formalities were completed, and 1, as bis 
lawyer, and your 

out his 
my dear, 
are also Willing to obey, 


aud 
only to carry 


ifioud, 
mu ardlian, 


cAeculor, 
have 


wishes | need scarcely «ak, 


wWhelner 


you 


bas tried to mmmhke atonement for Nhis— er 


newieet«o ou-—has iell you every penny 
of bis tiitiense Wealth 
“Twill obey,’’ Nance said in a low voice, 
“You, yes; | was sure you woull! Very 
weil, my will go down to 
the Hail ‘Thursday, and take formal 
proms se AMLOTL, 


lie 


dear, tien wo 


on 

’ 
and 
Way of 


cougied, 
the 


paused «a moment, 
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nen of all ages when lhuey are om tarrassed 
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(ff course, this is # great change tor you, 
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sO LO Speak, YOU ATA ae 4 different per- 


MOLL. POUT Name Is “banged, yourencum 
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poor ye are now rich, very rich. The 
pastis cone with altogette: 


Nance sighed. Ves: it was all done with, 


nere were no lears in her eyes, but there 


were leara in her heart, as the prot puts it 
ot Myrtle Cot 
tage. of be mst 3 Yos: it was all jrast 
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Hint wreod, with 


tuilliou 
Money, 
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person as over 
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servall- Whats sharp lillie cuild 1l was! 


and solid the furniture, livery trace ol 
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met with!’ “Very good! No one would 
recognize in Miss (Christine Harwood the 
young person, Nance Grey, who gained 
ber livelihood by making lace.”’ 

“] made it very weil,” said poor Nance 
and, strange to say, there were tears in her 
eyes. 

‘Perbays Lady Dockitt, being a wornan, 
understood why they were there, for she 


patted Nance’* hand sympathetically, 


“l daresay. | am sure you did, You 
would do anything well,”’ said Mr. 


Girahau, bowing with old fashioned gal- 
lantry. “But that’s «ll over and done with 
now. You are # weallby young Woman, 
you may be a great lady, as I hinted just 
now. And now, my sister tells me thal 
she bas grown rather fond of you—singu- 
larand strange, isn’t it?--and thatif you 
like she will remain with you and help 
vou, You must have someone, you know 
—some lady to play sheep dog.” 

“T sball make «capital siheep-dog,”’ said 
the old lady, affectionately. 

Nance pressed her hand. 

“You are both very good to me,”’ was all 
ehe could say 


CHAPTER AXYV. 
AViING presented Nance with 4 
| | cheque book, and explained its use, 
Mr. Graham took bis leave, 


Pbursday, ny dear,’’ he 
tainford 


**t pannel bye tril 


said. ‘We will vo down t 
b 

thatis the pane of (he place in Sparshire 

Aud in 


the inesnwhile, if you take tiny advice, you 


where your Hail is—quite early. 


will go out and—buy things!” 
“But 1 do pot want anything,’’ Nance 
sal. 


He laughed and shook his head, 

“Just begin to go shopping, and you'll 
discover what a tremendous lot of 
things you not only want, but that you 
without. ‘Take ber out to the 
ehops, Rdith, aod don’t let ber forget that 
she bas «a balance of a coupie of thousand 
be as extrav- 


Simo 


vean'tiive 


al tbe bank, aod that sbe can 
ag al as SHO [leases 

To Lady Dockilt, when they were alone 
in the hall, be added— 

“l see what you mean, Edith. It isa 
strange state for # young girl to be ip, with 
haif a million of money, too! You wust 
| rouse her, interesther, For heaven's sake, 
! try and dispel tbat look trom those beau- 

tiful eyes of hers,”’ 

Lady Dockitt did her best according to 
bis light She took Nance out daily, and 
| Initiated ber into the greatsand noble art of 
spending. It was in vain for Nance to 
genuy remark that she did not need this 
or tbat expentive articie of Gress or temi- 
bine pDick-nacks, Lady Dockiit§ insisted 
UpOD puUrchasiDg an expensive wardrobe, 
much Jewelry, and an apparéentiy endless 
| collection of those things which are sup- 
posed to b6 Indispensable to a young lady 
of fortune and fashion. 
It seemed strange to Nance to be driving 
lu & Well appolpled Carriage, with a pair 
horses apd correctly liveried footimen, 
through the streets through which she had 
so O.len walked with weary liuibs aod ach- 
ing bead; stranger still, te be purchasing 
costly clothes and jewelry at the shops, at 
whosé windows sue had often glanced 
with as little thought of ever being able to 
purchase one of the things displayed as 
had the But, much to Lady 
bockitt's disappointinent, she not 
slated. The extensive shopping left her 


” 


ol 


sue moen, 


Was 


where she Was; the sad, dreamy expres 
sion Was still in her eyes, and she still sat 
Silentand thoughttul, looking back at the 
prast 

Mr. Graham, when be came on Thurs. 
day, Was disappointed also, 


“She is bo brighter,’’ he said to Lady 
Dockitt, ‘Haven't you spent enough ?” ; 

a | done my Salad the old 
isdy, With @ sigh, “i'm: sure 1 have got 
her buy everything | could think of; 
butilis hard work when she seems to de- 
Sire nothing, to have no fancy for auy- 
Perhaps she will loose her sadness 
when she gets into thecountry. ‘Ibis house 
Is enough to Gamyp the spirits of a—of—a— 
pautomioe clown,’ 

Mr. first class 
compartiient, and on the journey down 
to Rainford be was as atientive and as 
Caréful of bis ward’s comifort as a father 
could have been. 


hate best,’ 


lo 


LDltep. 


(rrabam bad secured a 
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“Yes, you have bought Raintord Hall, 
and itis yours,” he added, with a shake of 
the head and afrown. “Some person—jt 
was said that it was a lady—bid against us 
most obstinately, and I have to pay over 
the sum your father lent. I don’t know 
what be would say if he had lived to know 
it. However, bis instructions were ‘Necure 
it for my daugbter at any cost,’ and | have 
werely carried out his wishes. I hope you 
will like it, Ido not think you can help 
doing so. Of course,’”’ be went on, with a 
little cough, “you will find it rather 
strange at first. It is an immense place, 
and there is an army Of servants. Perhaps 
you will liketo get rid of some oft them. 
You and Edith will decide that point. And 
—or—at first, just at first, you may find 
that they, the servants and people on the 
estate, will be rather stiff and stand-offishb, 
You see, they have got used to the Yorkes, 
and po one likes achange of masters, es 
pecially when the change 1s as suddens 
one a8 this, But lam sure they will not 
bear you a grudge tor long.” (“By gad, 
no one could! That face and gentle way of 
hers would melita heart of stone!’’) he 
said, in his usual quiet, audible aside. “] 
daresay you will find the place in ratbera 
disorder; but Edith will help you to get 
things ship shape.’’ 

“Is the house en pty?” asked Nance, 

“No, oh no! We bought the house and 
in it, just as it stood. You 
wansion all warm and 





ail that 
Silp imte 
snug.’’ 

“And—Sir Terence Yorke—where has be 
gone?” asked Nance, with something like 
sigh, and an expression of pity in ber eyes, 

Mr. Graham coughed and rubbed bis 
# lasnes, 

“[—well, | don’t know. I daresay he bas 
gope abroad. I have not seen him, and 
everything was done between bis lawyer 
and myself, | see you are thinking of him, 
aud are sorry tor biin.”’ 


Wan 
your 


“Ah, yes!’ Nance said in a very low 
voice, 

“Just so Quite right! But you must 
not forget that he has had the money— 
that we have actually paid more than the 
place is worth. And also—and this should 
dispel any scrupie from your mind, wy 
dear—that if we bad not bought the Hall 
someone élse would bave done so, It would 
have been sold sooner or later, you see.” 

Nauce said no more, but for the frest of 
the journey she could vot prevent her 
mind from dwelling upon the people 
whom sbe bad displaced. 

W hen they arrived at the small station, 
4 bandsomeé Carriage Was awaiting them, 
It was a new one, and Mr. Graham ex- 
plained that be bad bougist it for ber, and 
had bad it sent down the preceding day. 

“Though,” he added, ‘we purchased 
the stabies and all they contained. But | 
thought you would like quite a new car- 
riage.” 

They drove almost in silence for a couple 
of niles, along pretty lanes and through 
& picturesque village—in the single street 
of which Nance noticed that the people 
Were standing in groups, as if curious to 
see the new-comer, and presently, after 
passing undera nobleavenue of elms, they 
Came ip sight of the house, 

indifisrent as she was to her newly ac- 
quired wealth and all it could purchase, 
Nance uttered a faint cry of amazement 
and admiration as the great building of 
dull red brick and time-stained stone 
loomed up betore her. She bad read of 
such places, bad seen pictures of them in 
the books aud magezines Bernard had 
brought down to the cottage for her; but 
that the magnificent place should be hers 


simply overwhelmed ber. 

The carriage made ite way through the 
winding avenue, aud came toa standstill 
before a wide flight of steps, leading to the 
terrace, which ran the whole length of the 
facade, The ball door, set in a framework 
of imposing stones, covered with ivy, was 
open, and the butler and the rest of tbe 
sérvauts were drawn up ready to receive 
the new mistress. 

It wasa grand old place, with al! the 
usual characteristics; the oak panelling 
dated from the fifteenth century; the ar 
mour on the wooden figures had been wort 
by Yorkes in the wars of the Koses, and 
through the Crusades; there were tatte:ed 
flags suspended trom the roof, family por 
traits, stands of arms and cabinets of cur 
iosities and family relics; and over =< 


large oriel window, of antique stained 
Klass, poureda red and mellowed light 
As Nance, ieaning on Mr. (rauain® ari, 
entered, the butler wl 1 xxied Dis 
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their brows. They maintained a profound 
silence. 

Even when Mr. Grabam said “Good 
morning; this lady, a8 no doubt you are 
aware, is Miss Harwood,’’ no one spoke, 


Nance stood looking round her fora mo- | 
ment, then her eyes became downcast, and | 


she sighed, She knew what they were 
thinking. She was an inteloper, a 


usnrper, the girl who bad turned ont their 


beloved master! 

The housekeeper, stately dame, came 
forward, followed by a couple of mnaigs, 

“You would like to go to your room, 
miss, and my lady,” she said. “Or will 
you go through the house first ?”’ 

“Luncheon will be ready in half an 
hour,”’ said thé butler, in the tone of voice 
in which aclergyman commences 4 funeral 
service. 

“We will go through some of the rooms, 


shall we, Christine?’ said Lady Dockitt, | 


who was too much a woman of the world 
to be crushed, 
The housekeeper bowed. 


“Very good, my lady. Of course, the | 


house is not—not in perfect order,’’ her lips 
trembied, and Nance thought there was a 
tear in her eyes, 

“Oh, no, no,” she said, obeying ths ten- 
der impulse of her sympathy with the wo. 
man, ‘‘we did not ex pect—it does not mat- 
ter—we willnot go round if you do not 


like—— 


The housekeeper, who bad expected the | 


new mistress to be a purse-proud and pos- 
sibly vulgar parvenue, had been rather 


impressed by Nance’s beauty; and she was | 


more than startled, she was touched, by 
the gentle voice and evident kindness 
which Nance’s tone and words indicated 
She bowed, and looked at Nance with a 
slightiy softened 6x pression in her wrink- 
led face. 
“IT will show you some of the rooms: 


miss, if you please,’’ she said; and she led | 


the way. 


The rooms were large; they seemed ma- | 


gnificent to Nance, who could only think 
of Hampton Court, and the comparison 


cost her a pang of bitter memory; the | 


furniture was old—what would not some 


persons, some of the newly rich, bave | 


given for it!—over every room hung that 
giamor of rank, that atmosphereof refine- 
ment, of gentle living, of patrician tradi 
tion which is so hard to define, but so 
easily felt and understood. 

In. silence unbroken Nance gazed and 
listened, and as she listened to the house- 


keeper's explanations and descriptions, | 


and heard the name ‘Yorke’ repeated 

continually, a sadness grew upon ber. 
They had been princes, kings in this old 

house, sacred to the memory of genera- 


tions of their race, and she—what was she | 


but an interloper, all unworthy to stand 
Within the walls of Rainford Hall, to touch 
with even a little finger the shabby, well- 
worn, but bistoric furnitare. hallowed by 
how many memories! 

Mrs, Gaston, the housekeeper, led them 
up the broad stairs—a dead and gone Yorke 


had once, for a wager, ridden a favorite | 


hunter up those same stairs—and along 
the corridor, with its old (and useless ) 
Organ, tothe bedrooms. Nance was usb- 
ered into @ large apartment, with huge, 
old-fashioned furniture, and one of the 
maids, who had followed on Mrs. Gaston’s 
heels, offered Nance her services, 

“Mrs, (aston said I was to be your maid, 
miss, if you did not bring one,’’ she said, 
rospectfully, 

“No, | have not brought one; I never 
had one,” said Nance, not awkwardly or 
with the slightest sign of embarrassment. 
“What is your name?” 

“Sophie Wood, miss, if you please,” 
Sali the girl in her country ascent; and 
= proceeded to take off Nance’s coat and 

at, 

“Have you been at the Hall long ?”’ 
Nance asked, 

“No, iniss. I’m not one.ot the regular 
“ervants. I’ve only come in when Sir Ter- 
Shee | ad ladies staying at the Hall; but 
Mrs Gaston 6ngaged me in case you should 
HOU have # maid,” 

“Very well,’”’ said Nance; ‘you shall 
Slay.’’ 


‘ The girl was pretty, and had a pleasant 
O1C6, 


“But Ido not think I shall want you 


Very «of 
y often, I have been accustomed to 


dres , ‘ , 
“nk myself. You have been at the 
Hal! ( flen 9 ’ 
seg 5 " : ere 
‘0 yes, miss, Sir Terence used to have 
Akio ? ‘ : 
x f visitors sometimes,’’ Sophie re- 


, . A } 
' @ Sigh, which she vainly en 
leaver 
) SUPPress “it's niy oi iatle, 
m . 
. ©tbe trouble began, that there 
Da 


b€6n any visitors,’ 


lm Sie ¢ , 
"Sir Terence a very old man ?”’ Nance 


added, 


It was not to be wondered at that these 


Yorkes whom she had “turned out” should 
be interesting to her. 

“Oh, no, miss. For his years, he’s quite 
a youngish man. He’s called—begging 
his pardon, miss— Evergreen Yorke. Poor 
gentleman !"’ 

Nance looked at her inquiringly, and 
thus encouraged, the girl ran on— 

“Of course, it’s a terrible blow to him, 
nies. I don’t think be realized, as you aay, 
| that he had had to go until a fortnight ago. 
| Then he came down from London, where 
he was stopping with young Mr. Yorke, 
who is ill, and broke itto us. He cried, 
miss, and we all cried. Oh, I beg your 


sighed and hung her head. “Of course, 
no fault of yours, Quite the contrary. The 
old place had to go, that’s certain. I’ve 


—say so many and manyatime. Yousee, 
tniss, the family—I mean the Yorkes— was 
always sO extravagant. I’ve heard Mr. 
Bulford say that if they’d the Mint or the 
Bank of England, they’d have spent it. 
Shall I do your hair afresh, miss ?”’ 

“No, no,”’ she said, ‘It does not matter.”’ 

She rose and looked out of the window. 

They had given her the best—the south 
room, and a delightful view of velvety 
lawns, of gorgeous flower beds, backed by 
the kingly Oaks and elms of the park, 
| stretched before her. 
And it was all hers! Little wonder it 
| she felt overwhelmed and confused. She 
who only afew months ago had earned her 
living by making tace! 

As she left the room she met Mr. (tra- 
hamin the corridor, He rubbed his hands 
cheerfully. 

“Beautiful old place, eh, my dear? Gad, 
I don’t know where you’d find its equal! 
| Atter all, I doubt whether we paid too 
| much for it. Family portraits,’ and he 
waved bis hand towards the wall, where 
| hung presentments of the Yorkes, limned 
by Knelier, Van Dyke, Lawrence, Key- 
nolds and Millais., 

“Which is Sir Terence and his son?’ 
asked Nance, 

Mr. Graham fixed his eyeglass, 

“That is Sir Terence,” he said; “painted 
by Fildes, Handsome man, isn’t he? 
| Painted years ago, of course, Pis son—- 
| his son—”’ he gazed at a vacant place on 
the wall. ‘Oh, yes, I remember. Sir 
Terence’s lawyer asked that the portrait of 
Sir Terence’s son might be removed, and 
—I hope I did not do wrong—I consented.”’ 

“Oh, no, no,” said Nance, 

They went down to the dining-room, 
where luncheon had been laid; but Nance 
' could not eat or drink, though the cook 
had done her best, and the butler-——no 
doubt grudgingly —had put on the famous 
Yorke claret. 

The portrait of Sir Terence haunted her, 
came between her and her plate. She saw 
the old mnan weeping as he took leave of 
his old retainars. Mr. Girabam and Lady 
Dockitt did all the talking; but even Mr. 
Graham seemed depressed, as if the great-— 
ness of the old family had cast its shadow 
over bim., 

Just as the luncheon was being brought 
to a conclusion the butler approached 
Nance with a card on a salver, 

She took it and started. 

“Sir Terence Yorke!’ she read, aloud, 

Mr. Graham uttered an exclamation, 

“Sir Terence!’ he said. “What can he 


want——”’ 


“Christine is tired, and cannot be ex- 
pected to see him,’’ said Lady Dockitt, 
glancing at N+ nce’s pale face anxiously. 

Nance gezed at the card in silence for a 
moment, then she said in a low voice— 

“*] will see Sir Terence,”’ 

“Sir Terence is in the library, miss,’ 
said the butler. 

Mr. Graham rose with her. 

“Shall | go with you, my dear?” he 
asked. 

“No,’’ said Nance, gently. ‘“I—I think 
I will go alone.”’ 

A footman led the way to the library. It 
was not so large as some Of the rooms, but 
it was quite as imposing as any. One of 
the Yorkes bad been bookish, and the 
choice collection was bound with appro- 
priate richness, Kosswood shelves, with 
Wedgwood plaqués and antique paneis ol 
carved ebony, were the principal features 
of the apartment, 

Sir Terence stood by the window, look- 
ing out upon the lawn. He was very pale, 
and very sad-looking. Evergreen Yorke 
he might be still, but the winter of a heavy 


sorrow had frosted the abundant hair, and 


irawnp fine but unmistakabie lines on the 
handsome lace 

He irned as Nance entered, and at sigh 
ot the graceful girl, whose beautiful face 


was as sad as his own, started visibly. 
Perhaps, like the servants, he had ex- 


pardon, miss,’”’ she stammered as Nance — 


heard Mr, Bulford—that’s the butler, miss | 
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pected to see a vulgar young womas, & 
parvenue of the most pronounced type; 
and this slim girl, with the wonderful hair 
and her still more wondertul eyes, took 
him by surprise, 

In all England there was no better jimige 
of a woman than Sir Terence, and at once 
he recognized Nance's face and beauty. 

“Miss Harwood?’ he said with a bow. 
Atthe sound of his voice Nance exper- 
fenced a strange sensation. It seemed to 
her as if she had beard it before; more, as 
it it were familiar to her. 

“Tam Miss Harwood,” she said stand- 
ing with her hands folded before her, ber 
lovely violet eyes downcast. 

“I am afraid you will regard my visit 
asan unwarrantabie intrusion, Miss Har- 
wood,” be said, “and it is very kind of you 
to consent to see me, May | plead, as my 
excuse for asking for this interview, that I 
was one of your father’s oldest triendas, and 
that—that | am come upon a miasion 
which I trost you will recognize and 
honor?” 

“I—I am glad you have come, 
Nance, 

Sir Terence, as he listened to the sweet 
low voice, was conscious of another shock 
of surprise, In all bis life-—and it had been 
a life spent amongst refined womanhood 
he had never heard a sweeter “more fateh 
ing” voice. He glanced at ber again, and 
was #0 absorbed in noting the beautiful 
face, with its auburn hair and violet eyes, 
its gentle melancholy, that it seemed ax if, 
for the moment, he had forgotten his “uiis 
sion.’’ 

Kut Nance’s silence and her attitude ot 
expectancy recalled him to hinisell and 
thea object of bis visit. 

* “Yes, | was one of your father’s oldest 
friends,” he said. “We were at school to- 
gother”’ 

“Tell me about him,’ said Nance, inapul- 


said 


sively. 

Sir Terence sighed, 

“There isnot much totell. tle was al 
ways the clever one, and | always the 
stupid one, As it wasin boyhood, so it 
was in later life. Your father, Misa ilar- 
wood, devoted himself to making money, 
[—to spending it; the inveilable result fol- 
lowed, | beaame poor, your father—rich. 
| fear——'’ —he paused a moment —“that 
foratime we became estranged. As fate | 
willed it, your father and I fell in love with 
the eameé girl. | married her. | ain atraid 
your father never forgave ine, Well, weil, 
itisaliong time ago, It is all over now! 
She is dead; be is dead! Wehaveto deal 
with the present. Miss Harwood, you are 
the mistress of the Hall—"’ 

“| —1 am sorry,” said Nance, 

Nir Terence waved his band, but itshook 
visibly. 

“You have no cause to be,’ he said 
gravely. ‘‘Itisall tair, I bave had the 
money. It is right that Stephen, or you, 
should bave the Hall and the land, Don't 
think, my dear young lady, thal I have 
come to whine over the just and inevitable 
course of things. “No, no; lam here ona 
very different errand, | have come to 
plead for my people--l beg your pardon, 
your people,” Sir Terence continued, “I 
am afraid you will find the estate in great 
disorder, | am afraid that-—that I have 
not done the best for it. The tenants are 
accustomed to paying their rents when and 
Some of 


how they could, er not at al. 
them are in arrears; most of them have 
been on the estate for years, | might al- 
mout say centuries, They have looked to 
us Yorkes to belp them—to be, shall Lay, 
merciful to them ?—and—and we have al- 
ways bumored them, I am afraid itis 
the worst-managed osiate in the United 


” 


Kingdom 

Hie paused. Nance leant ber head upon 
her hand and g#zod at him. 

“When the tenants have not been able 
to pay their rents, | have forgiven therm, | 
daresay there has been a great deal of de- 
ceit and misrepresentation; but-—but, well, 
they are like children, and —and #0 If bas 
been.” 

Nance sat silent for a moment, then she 
said in a low voice 

“What do you wish—want me—to do?” 

“1 searcely dare ask you,’ sald Nir ‘Ter- 
ence, “butit | dared, 1 would beseech you 
to deal mercifully with them. They will 
all pay in time—heaven knows when! 


but they will pay, and—and ) beg you to 


give them as Inuch grace as you Can. It is 
a great den. to wark but but , hase 
looked straight into the sad violet & yoa-—" | 


feal that I can dare to ask it 
Nance raised her bead 


i W f 4 
ane A” “A - 
~ ‘ ‘ “ TF “oe 
‘Thank you, thal rv da 
I thank you not only for mysel!, but f 


my #on, who—who would have succeeded 


5 


oo 


me but for —but for-but for my own folly 
and-——and extravagance!’ be wound up 
with a sigh. 

“Your son?" said Nance in a sweet, low 
voice, 

Sir Terence seemed to struggle with hia 
voice, 

“Yes, Miss Harwood, I haveason. If— 
if 1 had been more careful, more econo- 
mical, this, the house of hia fathers, would 
have descended tohim, But—but 1 have 
not been careful. [have wasted my, and 
his, heritage, and——"’ He paused and 
turned his face away, “Ll am almost in- 
clined to thank heaven that my poor boy 
is not in a condition to understand, realize 
the territye misfortune which haw befallen 
him.’" 

Nance raised her head again. 

“Why —does he not?” she asked, 

Sir Terence passed hia delicately-scented 
handkerchief over hia tace. 

‘tle is very ill, Miss Harwood,” he said, 
“Very ill indeed. Hemet with an accident, 
A bolting horse which he stopped—con- 
cussion of the brain--insensible for weeks 

even now quite unfit to realize that—that 
the old place has passed from him for- 
ever,."’ 

“lam vory sorry,” said Nance, The teara 
were slandingin her eyes. “Ila —is there 
anything | can do, Sir Terence?” 

She paused, and the color rose to the 
ivory pallor of her face, lighting it up Ao 
that Nir ‘Terence was constrained to ex- 
Claim, almost eloud 

“HLlow beautiful ! 

“Sir Terones, | t- am rich, so they tell 
me, tft -if 

Sir Torence Nushed, and held out his 
hand, 

“It you will kindly bear with the tenants 
on the @state, Miss Harwood,” he eald; “if 
you will kindly rewenumber that they have 
been spoiled thet they -aro like = ehil- 
dren—— 

Hle stopped, wod his eyes filled with 
tears, 

Nance held out her hand. 

Bho said, almost in- 


| will remeniber,’ 
audibly. 

Sir Terence took the hand; he could not, 
aM atnan of the world, fail to notice ite ex- 
quisite shape or its delleate texture, He 
raised it to his lips and kissed it, 

flood bye, and ana thank your’ he 
murmured, with tears in his voice, if not 
in bis @yea, 
[ bO RE CONTINUED, | 
EL a eee 

Crovs—When passing through the 
nieadows on my way to work one imorn- 
ing Lobserved a crow pecking in a «mall 
pool formed in the walk by the previous 
night's rain. Keing curious to know what 
he was so vigorously engaged with, | came 
cautiously forward and saw it was a crust 
of bread, which he was apparently soften- 
ing in the water, Onmy approach he few 
away and lighted on (he grass some twenty 
yards off, and then commenced to peck 
away with seeming pertinacity, | passed 
onfor aashort distance, still keeping my 
eyes on hin, when be #tarted again for the 
pool, tos#ed in the crust, and turned It 
over two or three tinies in the water, at the 
vane titne teeting, as | thought, the soft- 
ness of it. While the crow was thus en- 
yaged, another mancame along and din. 
turbed hina at tis brenk fast, whereupon he 
lifted his erust, few to some distance on 
the grass, laid it down, opened up a tuft of 
yrass with hia bi put in his bread and 
carctully drow the wrasse over it again and 
pnimnediately few away. Now his purpose 
is stosping the crust and hiding it in the 
tuft ol yrass I can understand, as | have 
no doubt he intended coming back tor his 
real when it would be In a condition bet- 
ter suited jor mastication; bat the ques 
tion is, how was he to find again this par- 
ticular tuft of grass among the thousand 
around it? tle took no note of the locality, 
so far as | could obwerve, 

- —_——  —_———- — 

WHat Tiky Ea An idea seems to 

prevail aroony foreigners that the Chinese 


livaon rice and cats There is no greater 


mistake in the whole a tionary of errors 
whieh are current ermoog the Chinese 
ays a travele y returned from the 
Kiowery Land). In northern Chins, the 
' r) ye ara t poor to afford rice, 
and they stipe " e', wheatand corn, 
| f ie ArTe 4% y 6 finest of the 
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A Double Trap. 
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OMEO. Kone 
i hoomec?" 


Juliet, in a 








wherefore art thou 


large «iraw haland a 


white frock, Was ifaning over @ gay na 


somewhat dilapidated stone wa Home 


ne light tweed shooting suit, was stand 
ng or the grass ty the weavyeiieae POoRINR 
ip at ber The time wae high noon on a 
bright, sunny day early AGtUMD 

“Wherefore indeed! replied the young 
man promptly “Tm sure ] don't want t 
be Homes « moment nger than | can 
help 

“Well, to be sure, you are very polite, 
wir’ 

A? you knew what i mean’! | don't 
watt ty te} nie beck Use fo atiee wiel 
te play Benedick Henedick the ta: ded 
man 

Patience, Arthur: patience 

And havent | been patient’ Why, 
et me see, we've been engaged three 
monthea now! 

Dhree months twelve weeks retorted 
Juliet lightiv: “and Jacob served fous 
teer vears for Rache! 

You, yom,” cried Arthur pettiehiy: “but 
Taco Was «a petriarch, and had any 
amountof yeara to play with Life's too 


short for that kind of thing nowadays.” 


STL], Wwe miuet walt You kbow that 


rit never marry Wirhiont papate consent.” | 


“Tdo.”’ he answered gloomily, ‘‘and | 
ale know that | can’t marry without the 
It's a lively prospect.’ 


weimuat bope for the best,’ re 


governor's 
' Well 
plied the girl cheerfully 
round at any time.’ 
“That's justit. He may come round at 
any time aod catch me here, and then we 
may took Out for alarums and excursions, 
followed by Dant@himent, of course.”’ 
“And we have no Father Lawrence to 
sighed Juliet 
“No, we must depend upon our m other 


“Papa tinay come 


aneiat rs.’ 


wit We wiuasl resort to stratagem, Lily, 
dear borsome days l have been wrent- 
ling with « gigantic idea, and I think I've 


licked itintoe shape atiast Whatdo you 
sayioa plan which promises to 
both 
union 7" 


reconcile 
our «tern parents to the idea of our 


“It must be a wonderful pian,’’ cried 

Lily, opening ber biue eyes very wide. 
“And, still better, to 

time to each other ? 
“It must 


waid Lily again: but this time abe 


reconcile them in 


be a very wonderful plan,’ 
shook 
her head doubtfuliv. 

‘Well, LT think if t# rather 
Arthur, with the bh 
“Hut ana 


have your Opipblon of i¢.”” 


good, re 


plied nest pride of an 


nventor listen, then let me 
And without further preface he began t 
disclose its beauties, 
Tilian (irantiey and Arthur Curtis were 
or, @f le@sel, thought 
ubbappy pair of 
tiie ot “Juliet and ber Komeo.’ 


the 
the 


tbenisels es 


Thicomt \OVG@IRS S)nCEe 


Their father, two of the chief isadown 
owners in the sipall Midland county of 
benshire, were at daggers drawn Yer 
they had ones been fast frienda, and 
were still near neighbors, Their estates 
‘marched’ together, and they had long 
entertained the idea of uniting ther prop 
eres by a marriage between their chil- 


dren 


( nlueckily, when Lilian was sixteen and 


Arthur some two years older, a Krave 
polities! crisis arose, and their fatuers 
Who look Opposite views of the -jtuati 
a.0owed thettujpeel ves ‘ raw nlioa 
the storm: and tur n nilested ele 
tion In the heat ne - =» were 
Spoken that could not easi\y e 7 & ' 
aflerwarids« and the res 4 " y 

KU eseec 


‘ 


PrHE SATURDAY 


for (bey bed oot teen © eo mary 
veare re ayer ete av 
Neither 
or ation, and ip eecret sacl 


they <rittec m 


mece aov scorar ovarce te 


ear Fe 


ng for @ favorable oppewenrts . . 
‘ 


* rmer frien res thee 3 


They 


had not ng we sre: 
6 proximity of * 
jecinte were «4 #ay* rop ping 
a! *ilLey were trver * [* 
ora vw &) res 

were at Variar 


which, now they 


j te a* eas..y ment 
susee of juarre. 
eerarn tress 


iben 


vat @ LE Uh} 
keepers 
concerning 


re’ there 
shout the trespassing 
eriagn 


wa* «& lepute 


ghte and finally they became 
overarighitof way, 
aw 


bied. 


hopeless \y embroiled 


' 
which led them 
There they 
Grantiey was the victor, and Cortis vowed 
vengeance. eforward, on every put . 
lke OF paroebial question that arose, thew 
rmcame the heads 


straight Into the 


eourts fougb*t end 


Ther: 


took opposite sides and 

t je factions, and all their neigh 
five 
(srantieyites and 


f two hest 


bors and tenants for fu, miles round 


about were divided int 


Curtisites 


long ere this, of course, all ideaofa 
narriage between their ct jren had beeu 
abandoned, and the young people bad 
been peremptorily bidden to think no 
nore of each other As a natural resuit, 
they began to think seriously of each 
oltber for the first time, and when, some 


mmencement of the 
Lilian was 
staying With an aunt for the season, they 
wore than half disposed to 
At their first 
ineeting they caught the infection, within 
A week they were sickening from the dis- 
the season was balf fin- 
“vives 


ir years after the cv 
feud, they met in town, where 
were already 
fall in love with each other 


and before 
the patients 
over’ —to each other 

Pheir engagement was necessarily kept 
a close secret, however, for the feud be- 
tween their fathers was at its height, 
the enemies were just then engaged in a 
hot dispute over a patch of debateable 
and between their estates to which both 
lmid claims. In itself this ground was ut- 
terly worthless, growing nothing but 
thisties of exceptionally fine quality; but 
had they been donkeys—as, indeed, they 
were—they could not have contested its 
possession more stubbornly, litigation set. 
ting in with great severity, and the com- 
batants announcing their determination to 
fight the matter to the bitter end. In 
truth, they had worked themselves up 
into an alinost rabid condition of boetility: 
and each was so fully convinced that be 
bad been infamously wronged by the 
otber, that he would have hesitated at 
nothing, and have cheerfully 
adopted the most unscrupulous teasures 
to be revenged upon bis rival. 

Such the state of affairs in 
shire when Miss (srantiey came 
the middle of July, Arthur following her 
afew days later, With their return their 


ease, 


shed were entirely 


and 


would 


Fen- 
towards 


was 


real difficulties began In town they had 
been able to meet frequentiy and freely: 
butin Fensbire they met seldom and by 


siealit>, na by road 


cluded 


quiet skirting # s@& 
cormer of Mr Grantley’s park—an 
arrangement more satisfactory to | 
who liked what she called the 
than 'o Arthur, who 
That bis meetings with 
long (@ kept secret, Arthur 
sO he bal -et bis wits to 


JAD, 
‘romance,’’ 
dresded the risk. 

Liiian ce¢ not 
felt and 
work, alter 
much inward wrestling, had evolved the 
wonderful plan whereby be boped to win 
his Lilian, and to tring the dis- 
tracted houses of (rrantiey and Curtis, 

On the merits of (bat pian, however, it 
Is DOL Necessary lo Pas# an opinion here, 
Suffice it to say. that, aithough Lilian did 
not display all the enthusiasm he had 
looked fer, before (the lovers separated 
they bad agreed to make trial of it, Arthur 
promising to lead the wey #8 soon asa 
favorable opportunity presented itself, 

It was Mr. Curtis who, all 


uld 
eure, 


and, 


H ace to 


uncon- 
sclously, furnished the required opening a 
few evenings later, when be and bis son 
were silting Over their wine, for be broke 
the period of silence which ensued after 
the servants bad withdrawn, by ¢ earring 
his throat in a magisterial way that be al- 
ways affected when he had 
Importance to impart 


abything of 


“Do you know, Arthur,” be began 
soleuiniy, “I think it's high time you 
inarried and settled down ; 

During the past year he had made the 


Saiue T@emnbark, ON an average, about on:e a 
week, It bitherto Arthur bad alwars 
aughed it ort vas eiy " presser 
. we ¢ 
A " ¢ h 
4 “ 
e t 7 ‘ 


POS I. 


EVENING 


certainly,’ Mr. Curtis an- 
sewers! bastily. glad to see that his son 
was si ast dispoeed to yield to his wishes. 

niy make one stipulation; the girl 
lady—if with money of her 
bh the better, but, if without It 


Certain. y 


a te 8 


rT - mo 


¥e ¥ | bave enough tor two, But 
ave ¥ a any one particular in view?’ 
Well, yes, | bave,”’ replied Arthur 
. = ’ 
“sled to bear it,” said his father, hold 


to the light, and eyeing 
“Is itany one 


ing Dis g.e*s Uj} 
(ts contents with approval. 
l kpow 

‘You used to know ber very well, sir. 


If | marry any one it must be Miss (rrant- 


ley 

~“Wohoat!’ roared 
his wine glass in bis agitation. 
Low's daughter!” 

' Exactly, sir. Why not? You used to 
he very fond of ber, and I'm sure she st 
least bas done nothing to forleit your re- 
gard.’ 

“T have always bad a very high opinion 
of ber,’ Mr. Cartie admitted reluctantly. 
She takes after ber motber. To be per- 
fectly candid, I must confess that, but for 
one thing, there is no girl in all the 
county I'd be so ready to welcome as 4 
daughter—with or witbout a portion. 
She'd make a good wife, I feel sure, and 
her birth is almost as good as your own.” 

“In fact, sir,’ said Arthur triumphantly, 
‘you only object to her because she is her 
father’s daughter,”’ 

“And is not that enough?’ Mr. Curtis 
burst out passionately. ‘The daughter of 
the man who bas twarted, outraged and 
insulted ein every way! Who shut up 
our right of way tothe quarry? Grant- 
iey! Who opposed me on the burning 
public question of the sewage farm? 
Grantley again! Who had the presumyp 
tion to Stand against me for tue County 
Council? more, (Grantley! And 
who, atthis very woment, is trying to rob 
me of one of the most cherished portions 
of my estate—Tinker's Patch, which bas 
been in our famiiy for the last three hun- 
dred years? Why, ‘(+ranti¢ey—always 
Granitiey! I assure you, Arthur, | would 
almost give you my right band to be re- 
venged upon this man.” 

“Less than that will do, sir,’’ said Artbur 
coolly, quite unmoved by this outburst of 
indignant eloquence. “If you want to be 
revenged, you have only to give my right 
hand—to bis daughter.”’ 

“What do 
Curtis fiercely 


Mr. Curtis, smashing 
“That fei- 


Ones 


you mean?’ snapped Mr. 


“This is no joking mat- 


ter.”’ 
“] am not joking,” returned Artbur 
quietly. “Supposing, sir—remember, | 


only say ‘supposing’—Il were to marry 
Lilian without your consent, what would 
you do?” 

‘*Do?” bellowed his father, turn purple 
with wrath. “Turn you out of doors, cut 
you off with a sbilling, and never see you 
again. That's what I'd do, 1 told you so 
years avo, and | meant it.”’ 

“Mr, Grantley saic . 7 much the same 
thing to Lilian, and he meant it,” replied 
Arthurcalmly. ‘Believe me, then, you'd 
irritate bim far more by permitting our 
miarriagé than by forbidding it.” 

“Explain yourself,’ said Mr. Curtis, 
shortly, Knitiing his brows. ‘I’ve out 
grown my taste for conundrums.” 

“itis very simple, sir. 
our marriage, you act just as be would 
wish you to act, and play his game for 
him. But if you consent, what. wil! 
happen? Why, Mr. (+rantley, mortally 
fended, will play the Roman father, 
though he will be punishing bimself far 
more than anybody elise. Fond as he is 
of bis daughter—who would not be?—he 
will voluntarily undergo all the pain of 
parting from her rather than pass over 
her disobedience to bis commands. The 
chief part of the penalty wil! fall! upon 
himself, but for all that he will infliet it.’ 

“You think he would?’ inquired Mr. 
Curtis thoughtfully. 

“Has be not said so fifty times, and does 
he not pride himself on being a man of 
his word ?” 

“He's as obstinate as a mule,” growled 
Mr. Curtis, “if that’s what you mean.”’ 
You put it forcibly, but evidently you 
understand me. Very wel! then, sir. He 
bas deprived you of much of your local 
authority, he is trying to deprive you of 
your jiand, but, if you allow me tode 
privée him of bis daughter, you’ll be more 
than with And while you 
inaké the man you hate thoroughly miser- 
able, you will be 


By forbidding 


ee 


jults bim, 


inaking two pe« ple we 

Kf ! tterabiwv } aDppy ' 
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“ and ve have 
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“| saw her less than four hours ago,” 
replied Artber, and then he plunged into 
ap account of their meeting in town and 
all that it bad led to, while his father, 
scarcely heeding him, sat musing in 
silence over the new idea that had been 
presented to him. The more he thought 
about it, the better he liked it. Never be. 
fore had be had such a chance of dealing a 
deadly blow at bis enem y—for that it would 
be a deadly blow he did not doubt By 
putting bimsel! in Grantley’s place, he 
could picture exactly what be would do if 
bis ohild disobeyed him, and aiso how 
much pain it would cost him to play the 
Koman fool with his domestic happiness, 
He was convinced that, although his 
daughter was the light of bis home, Grant. 
ley would cast her off if she married 
Arthur—~and live unbappiiy ever after. 
wards. The temptation was too great for 
Mr. Curtis, and he yielded to it. 

“] bavecome to the conclusion, Arthur,” 
he said berevolently, ‘that it would not 
be right to fetter your choice. I will not 
run the risk of spoiling all your future 
life, simply because J bappen to have a 
quarrel with the father of the girl you 
jove. If you must marry Lilian, you 
must, and there’s an end of it. But you'll 
never gain her fatber’s consent, and of 
course you will understand that 1 cannot 
be nixed up ip « clandestine marriage” 

“You need not be, sir,’’ cried Arthur 
eagerly. “Wiss (;rantisy goes to town 
next month, and I must go there too at 
the end of the vacation.’’ He bad lately 
been called to the bar, but was still brief- 
less, “‘With both of usin town, a secret 
inerriage should be easy to arranje, for 
Lily is of age.”’ 

‘Well, well, settie it as you like, but I 
wish to know nothing about it till it’s 
over. When you're married, however, 
let me know, and I'll increase your al- 
lowance to enatle you to set up house 
keeping comfortably. There, there! No 
thanks, We'll talk roore about this later, 
but now you must leave me, for 1 want 
my after dinner nap.’’ And he settled 
down in bis chair, murmuring to himself 
with a peaceful smile: ‘This will upset 
that fellow Grantley terribly, or I'm a 
Dutebman.’’ 

It was abouta week alter this import- 
ant interview tbat a stormy scene was 
enacted in Mr, Grantley’s drawing 1. 


Artbur’s forebodings had been ply 
justitied. A gossip bad observed the 
lovers in the lane, and had at once de- 


ciaeéd that it was ber ‘duty’ to open “that 
poor dear Mr. Grantley’s’ eyes, and to 
tell him bow sbamefully his daughter was 
deceiving bim. As a result, Lilian was 
now sobbing on the sofa and her father 
was stamping up and down the room, 
ranting like a transpontine bear. 

“It's useless to deny it,’’ raved Mr. 
Grantiey. “Mrs. Havers tells me she saw 
you talking to that young Curtis in the 
lane. Sbe could not be mistaken. She 
passed quite close to you, and her eyes 
are almost ss sharp as her tongue is. 
Shame may prompt you to deny it, but I 
repeat that it is useless,’’ 

“I do—don’t deny it,’’ sobbed Lily from 
bebind ber handkerchief, “and I'm not 
asbamed of it. We—we'’re engeged.”’ 


‘Engaged !"’ gibbered her father. ‘And 
you're not ashamed of it?’”’ 
“No'’ retorted Lily with spirit. “Why 


should 1 be? i remember you used to 
think very highly of him youreeif.”’ 

‘*] still do,’’ he confessed, somewhat 
takeu aback; ‘‘certainly he does not re- 
sembie his father in the least. He seems 
to be a promising young fellow. 1 believe 
bis disposition to be a good one, and we 
must not allow prejudice to biind us to 
the fact that, next to ourselves, the Cur- 
tises are the oldest family in Fensbire. 
No, I have no objection to the young tan 
in himself; but circumstances render 4ny 
connection between us impossible.” 

“You refer, I suppose, to your—your 
misunderstanding with Mr. Curtis?” Lily 
suggested timidly. 


“Misunderstanding do you ca}! it? 
snorted her father indignantly. “! under 
stand him only too well. The man '* 

life, a 


determined to be the plague of wy! : 
perpetual thorn in wy side. Has be BO! 
opposed me in everything in my 
labors for the public good? be not 
defeat me when [| stood fori 
And has he not actually had (tb 
to lay claim to one of the most pictareet 
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oHis fathber’s!"’ sneered Grantley. “If 
that were the objection, I'd say let the 
marriage take place to-morrow. Pray, 
«hat have bis father’s feelings got to do 
with it?” 

“le is so vindictive,” sighed Lily, “and, 
ob! so obstinate. If bis son disobeyed 
tim, be would disown and disinberit bim 
completely, and yet it would almost break 
pix own heart to do it. You know how 
proud he is of bis son, how entirely all his 
popes and ambitions are boand up in bim, 
and bow barren life would be to him de 
prived of bis sop’s society, but, if Arthur 
iarried against his wishes, he would turn 
him out of doors and never look upon his 
tace again. 

“He said so only the other day, and he 
would keep bis word, although it would 
rend bis heart, and though, by hisown 
act, he would be devoting bimselft toa 
lonely, empty, and aimless existence!” she 
concluded, with just such a sigh of relief 
as a child gives when it bas gabbled off its 
jesson correctly. 

‘By Jove! I never thought of that!’ 
cred her father, obviously impressed. 
“Yousay he distinctly warned Arthur 
that he'd disown him if be disobeyed 
bin? 

Loly nodded 

OW eli, if he said so, the stubborn old 
ass will essuredly keep his word. He al- 
wavs does, when he has vowed to dosome 
thing disagreeable. And so, if I permit 
this marriage, } do not lose a daughter but 
be loses a sop. IT must think this over,” 
and he began to pace the room slowly, 
while Lilian watched bim anxiously. 

Her words had imdeed given bim food 
for ihougbt, Supposing he were to con- 
nive at Arthur’s marriage with his daugh- 
ier, would henot be aveoging himsell 
more completely on bis enemy iban he 
could ever hope to do by any otier nieans? 

For yoars be bad been aiming blows at 
Curls without much apparent effect; but 
pow Lily's words had pointed out a 
weapon with which be might deal a mortal 
wound, Then there was something that 
tickled his sense of humor in the idea ot 
insking Curtis Lis Own executioner; and, 
fhe lived to be a hundred, he was never 
ike 'o get such another chance of pay- 
ing Of all old scores in one sweeping 
reckoning. Besides, why should he wake 
lis daugbter miserable when, by promot- 
ing her happiness, he would also be satis- 
fying his own craving for revenge? In 
short, his thoughts were almost the same 
as Curtis’s had been, and they led him to 
precisely the same conclusion. 

“lillian,” he said at last, with majestic 
gravity, halting by ber sofa, “I do not 
want to be harsh or unjust in any way; 


but answer this question honestly. Are 


y sure that you are not deceived in 
yourown feelings; that this is no passing 
Passion; tbat, in a word, you really and 
truly love this young man ?’’ 

“Yoes,’” whispered Lily. 

‘And you belive that be is equally 
Sincere, and equally devoted to you, eh?” 

“He says so,’’ replied Lily, almost in- 
audibly. 

‘Then never,” cried Mr. Grantley, in a 
burst of noble emotion, “never shall it be 
Sait that | iuspsded the course of true 
love, Your happiness, my dear, must al- 
Ways be my chief consideration, and to 
Promote itl resign my own wishes and 
prejudices withouta sigh. Besides, I like 
the jad; | always did. He is unfortunate 
'n bis father, but he cannot help that. Let 
Us be just, by all means, let us be just. 
Astor Mr. Curtis, if he chuoses to behave 
‘ike a fool, let bim. It he does not con- 
sider your feelings, why should you con- 
rider his? Confound his impudence! how 
Gare Le attempt to destroy my daughter’s 
he) j.cess? He deserves to be taught a 
eescn. | give my consent to this mar- 
Tage. Arthur bas afew bundreds a year 
‘' t= own trom his mother, I know, as 
“eas his profession; and for the reat, 
your settlement will be more than suf- 
‘ent to enable you to live in all comfort. 
Suc some day, when I am gone, you will 
‘© Gostress, Of course,’ he continued 
“any, “I cannot openly encourage a 

 '0 disobedience to his parent, however 
hy of respect that parent may be: 
ou are going to your aunt’s next 
» 4nd if you choose to have a quiet 
ug, you have my approval, though 
aa ‘ be present. However, I'll make 
ool | seeing Arthur during the week, 
ir interview is satisfactory, you 
1ke your own arrangements, about 

wish to Know nothing. May your 
rightand unclouded, and may 
giv me cause to regret tuat il 

4 listened to the prom ptings 

Warin heart, rather than to the 


and calculating counsels of pru 
And Mr. Grantley struck an at 
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titude of paternal benignity, chuckling to 
himeelf the while: ‘This will be a knock- 
down blow for Curtis, or I'll eat my bat.’ 

In October the lovers were qi ietly 
married, and after a brief honeymoon 
they settied down in a pretty suburban 
villa, where they lived very comfortably 
on the handsome allowance that Mr. 
Curtis gave Arthur, and the substantial 
settlement Mr. Grantley had made on 
Lilian. Here they were cocasionally visited 
by their fathers; but as th ir visite were 
never made concurrently, they never 
met, and consequently never suspected 
the trick that had been played upon them. 

Ere long, however, the great Fenshire 
feud began to languish. In the first piace, 
it was diecovered that Tinker’s Patch, the 
chief bone of contention, was really pub- 
lic ground, and, as a matter of fact, bad 
never belonged to either of the disputants; 
and in the second place, satisfied that they 
bad at last secured their revenge, (rant- 
ley and Curtis were no longer disposed to 
carry On the war with their former vigor. 
Moreover, now that Arthur and Lily were 
married, the old dream of “a ring fence’ 
revived simultaneously in both their 
bosoms, and each looked longingly at the 
other's property, and decided tbat it would 
be a great pity to let it go out of the fam. 
ily; but as each tancied that he had 
wronged the other mortally, and feared 
that his advances might be repelled, 
neither took the first step towards re- 
conciliation. Still, their old rancour was 
dead, and they ceased to attack each other, 
standing strictly on the defensive; and so, 


although peace was not yet proclaimed, | 


au amnesty had virtually been conciuded. | 


It had lasted nearly a year when, one 
autumn worning, Mr. Curtis received a 
telegram announcing that Lily had pre- 
sented Arthur with a son and beir. Eager 
to inspect the curiosity, he caught the 
London express, and a few hours later 
was seated in the drawing room of the 
suburban villa, waiting fer Arthur, who 


had gone upstairs to ascertain if the baby 


was “on view.’’ 

Suddenty the door was fung open, and 
a servant ushered in Mr. Grantley, who 
had also received a télegram and bad fol 
lowed Curls to town by the next train. 
It would be dificult to exaggerate their 
surprise, For a full minute they stood 
glaring blankly at each other; but by de- 
gress an idea dawned upon them, and as- 
tonishment gave place to pleasure, 

“I see it all,” thought Grantley. “His 
iron will bas been subdued by the news of 
bis grandson’s birth, and, unable to hold 
out longer, he ha» burried here to crown 
the happiness of the youthful couple with 
bis forgiveness. 1t is a graceful act!’’ 

“] understand,” said Curtis to himself. 
‘He has long been relenting, and makes 
the joyful news his excuse for yielding. 
He has come to be reconciled to his daugh- 
ter over the cradle of her first-born. This 
is really touching!’ 

They cast a friendiy giance on each 
other, and made a hesitating movement 
with their bands. 

“And now tbat he bas tacitly confessed 
his fault,”” mused Grantley, “shail I re 
proach him? Now that be has made the 
only reparation in his power, shail I say a 
word to mer the harmony of his reunion? 
Never !”’ 

“No doubt bis conscience has already 
suflicientiy punished bim for bis folly,’’ 
Curtis continued to bimeeilf. “And shall 
I, by a single word of réeproot, introduce 
the element of discord on this auspicious 
oceasion ? Perish the thought!’’ 

With one accord they moved to meet 
each other, and their hands, at first 
timidiy extended, met in a !ong and cor- 
dial clasp. 

“Grantiey,’’ said Curtis, with impulsive 
frank ness, “I’ve been a foul.” 

“Curtis,” said Grantley, resolving not to 
be ovtdone in generosity, ‘‘so have 1.” 

“Well, they say there’s no fool like an 
old one,’’ resumed Curtis, forcing a laugh. 
“Let that be my excuse for many an ac- 
tion which I dare not attempt to justify.” 

“Neither of us can crow over the other, 
I fear,”’ answered (srantley, with a guilty 
blush. ‘I, too, have done many things 
which I now most sincerely regret.’ 

“T always was such a hasty fellow,’ 
Curtis continued, with a heavy sigh. 

“You know my temper of old,” (irant- 
ley murmured apoiogetically 


“Why, why, did we ever quarrel? 
groaned Curtis ‘| assure you he last 
five vears have been the inhappiest of 
' y le 

. : aa ‘ra | C6 

roke * t eu a t 4 


meeting like this make amends? 
[hen all ise forgiven 7’ exclaimed Uurtis 


oyfully. 


“And forgotten!’ cried Grantley, with 
the greatest enthnsiaem. 

“This is as it should be, my ald friend,” 
observed Curtis, after a pause, wiping his 
spectacios. ‘Doubtless we have both wren 
to blame, but let ue avoid recriminations 
Let us be content to renew our old friend. 
ship, and strive to forget that it has ever 
been interrupted.” , 

“With all my heart,” answered Grant. 
ley, using his handkerchiel vigorously. 
“From this moment the last few years 
shall be blotted out as if they bad never 
existed. Let us agree to bury the dead 
past in silence, and never again refer by 
sO much as a word to our unbappy dis 
sensions.”’ 

“It is a bargain ,”’ cried Curtis, ‘and 
there’s my band upon it!" 

Once more they exchanged a hearty 
pressure, and the demon of discord fled 
for ever. And whilethey still stood band 
in-hand, the door opened, and Arthur en 
tered with the nurse, bearing the olive- 
branch. 

en 

TRIMMING A JUDaR.—Curran was often 
annoyed when pleading before Lord 
Avonmore, owing to bis lordship’s habit 
of being influenced by first impressions. 
He and Curran were to dine together at 
the house of a triend, and the opportunity 
was seized by Curran to endeavor to cure 
bis lordsbip’s habit of anticipating 

“Why, Mr. Curran, you have kept us a 
full hour waiting dinner tor you!’ grum 
bled out Lord Avonmore. 

“Oh, my dear lord, I regret it much; 
you must know it seldom happens, but 
I've just been witness to a most melan- 
choly ocourrence.”’ 

“You seem terribly moved by it--take a 
ziass of wine. What was it? What was 
|S ih 

“PT will tell you, my lord, the moment ! 
can collect myself. | had been dotained 
at Court—in the Court of Chancery — your 
lordsbip knows the Chancellor «#its# late.” 

“1 do, 1 do—but go on.” 

“Well, my lord, | was burrying here 
as fast as ever I could—! did not even 
change my drees-—1 hope | shall beex 
cused for coming in my ts 7°’ 

“Pooh, pooh! Never mind your boots 

the point—come ai once to the pont of 
the story !'’ 

’Oh, | will, my lord, in a moment. 1 
walked here—| would not even wait to 
wet the carriage ready —it would have 
taken time you know. Now there is a 
market exactly in the road by which | had 
to pass. Your lordship may perhaps re 
collect the tnarket—do you? 

“To be sure 1 do; go og, Curran —-go on 
with the story.” 

“T am very glad your lordship remem- 
bers the market, for 1 totally forget the 
name of it— the name —-the name—’ 

“What the deuce signifies the name of 
it? It’s the Castle Market” 

“Your lordship is perfectiy right—it is 
called the Castie Market. Weil, | was 
passing through that very identical Castle 
Market, when | cbreerved a butcher pre 
paring to killacalf. He had «Luge knile 
in his band-—-it was a8 Sharp a» «4 razor. 
The calf was standing beside bim. He 
drew the knifeto piungé if into the ani 
mal. Just a8 be wasin the act of doing so 
a little boy, about four years cid— bisoniy 
son—the loveliest little baby Lever saw 
ran suddenly xscross his path, and he 
kilied—oh, heaven! he killed——" 

“The child! the child! the child! voei 
ferated Lord Avontnore 

“No, my lord, the calf,”’ continued ¢ 
ran; ‘the killed the call, but-—your lord 
ship is in the habit of anticipating 

————> 

How Sue CkusH ED Him.—Tbey sat in 
the parlor gazing at thé natural gas Names 
as they chased ach Olher over the es 
bewtos surface. The two were Miss Helle 
fi@id and Mr. Van Braam, and (he young 
man wasin love with the young Worlan 
He was doubt@! of ber feelings toward 
him, however, for she was not 4 gir! to dis 
play her love, if $b6 had any, until it wes 
sought. The young man had not spoken. 
He dreaded the ordeal. He was tearful of 
the resalt. The conversation turned upon 
marriage, and, in the course of the dis 
cussion, Miss Belletield said: ‘In Burmahb 
the women propose to the men. “How I 
wish we were in Burmah,’ the young 
man replied, with # slight stress on the 
plural pronoun, “It wouldn't do you any 
good it we were,” replied the gir and 
Mr. Van Braam did not linger muet 
longer that evening. 

ensahaticimatiinedetiliipinninnteas 





E_ecTrrRicity FRoM City Ke “+ By 
*reluse is meant he rtente at 
bins, slops, road swee] K* : 4 
List Das ip Vented #4 cor na“ 
flues and steami-pr i ~ 
w t ri ref * & 1 - ! as 

“nts «a I i eau x 

ng the stree A 
of dust-bins of a4 “ 

lent to run nawo# w P 
city, 80 that the gu xk Ww “te 


7 
Scientific ond Useful. 


Learuxk—A leather desier in France 
has a process by means of which leather is 
produced witha fine and short nap, which 
feels like velvet to the touch. 


ALUMINIU™.—Aluminium is now used 
instead of steel for the nails and beel plates 
of the German soldiers’ boots, The re 
sulle expected are quicker and better 
marching, With less fatigue to the men. 


CatLEs —The paper cables used in in- 
sainting electric wires in Chicago are 
mnade by wrapping strips of maniila paper 
around the wireand coating it with rosin 
and rosin oil, When sheathed in lead 
pipe these cables are said to be bighly 
salisiactory. 

Oven tue FALLS.--The project to bnild 
an aerial tramway at Niagara Falis is likely 
to be carried oul the coming summer. The 
plan is to run « cage like car in a huge 
cable strung across the river immediately 
over the falls. It will be operated by eleo- 
tricity. 

Fikk ALARM —An electric fireelarm 
now being introduced in Switserland scts 
automatically through the expansion of a 
metallic rod under heat. This makes an 
electric connection, and it is said that the 
alariu is #0 BeDSILiVe that itis put in opera- 
tion by holding « lighted match near it. 


By tuk Alp or ELeerniciry.—Expert- 
nents have been tried with the object of 
ascertaining the eflecta of the electric our- 
rent on cane juice. A German ascien- 
List reports that a better product is obtained 
at mich less cost and labor. The precise 
method is not given, further than the state- 
tnont that acurrent of electricity is passed 
‘hrough the cane-juice, purifying and 
Cleansing it far better than any known 
process ol clarifying bas hitherto done 


Sr OS Ltss —A spoonless mustard-pot is 
a novelty recently invented, in which, by 
pressing a rod actuating a piston, the re- 
quired quantity of mustard is forced out of 
(oe sane through « sullable spout or open- 
og. in this usanner theair is excluded 
Irom the mustard, and bence it is always 
kept in # fresh condition. The pot is 
roanufectured in @ilher metal er ehina, 
acd may be easily cleansed, whilst the 
inustard cannot be spilt should the recep- 
tacle wet overturned, 
ST A —— $< 


Farm and arden, 


Vii kote — Crude petroleum te an ex- 
cellent liniment for cuts, bruises, and 
sores on animals, and a botueofit should 
always be within reach in the stable. 


ware a Save your wood ashes, They 
are not only excellent for orchards but are 
Ashes are rieh 
in lieve, as well as of potash, aod serve all 


purposes tor which lime may be used, 


superior for yrass jands, 


Pio tt Judging of the value of an ani- 
mia Ov its weight wll not enable the owner 
to learn if the animal affords a profit. It 
is the cost of the animal that gives the 
vaiue. A stnall animal may give a larger 
profit than one that is heavier because its 

stis proportionately much lesa, 


Poon Ker ikK lo not blame the cree 
mery, says ap exchange, for turning out 
poor butter, unless you, patrons, bandie 
properly while itisin your care, 
fhe making of good butter begina at least 
as #oon a5 the milk is drawn from the cow. 
l.ven (he best butter makers cannot mend 
yo errors and negligence, 


[hits mrpiik 


Parven Honstsnors. — The German 
government bas ordered the use of paper 
orsest.oes for the horses of the army. No 
lis are Used, the slows being attached to 
the feet with «a Kind of cement, which so 
far bas given satisfaction, but the test of a 
severe winter and welspring is yet to be 
[he «hoes are attached to the fore 

feel, iron being used on the hind feet. 


inate 


Thhns Woodhouse uoor, a desolate 
streten of useless country near Leeda, 
Enyland, is said to bea striking example 


of the benefits derived from tree planting. 
fen years ago it wasa bleak, wind-swept 
suntry, as barren and useless as 
The place was 


tract of « 


weil be conceived 


ani was absolutely of no 
wy frees were planted 
~ at cheerl\ees waeate has 


‘ easure reeort, with 
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When Are We Old! 
A man i« as old as he feels, and a wo- 
man as old as she looks. The number 
of years i« of less importance, There 


are old men, like the late Gliver Wendel 


Holmes, im whom youth—-the youthful 
outlook is perennial, A frend asked 
Lord Valmerston when he cousidered a 
man to be in the prime of life, “His 


lordship immediately replied, ‘‘Seventy- 
but,” he added, with a playful 
have just entered my 
perbaps [ am myself a 


nine, 
amile “as | 
eiybtieth year 
liktle pomat it | 

Hunt 


calls 


the following, 
which he a delicious memoran- 
dum,.”’ from Mra. Inchbald’s Diary: ‘I 
dined, drank tea, and supped with Mra, 
Whitheld. At dark, she and I and her 
son William walked out and rapped at 
the doors in New Street, and ran away.’’ 
The narrater of thie jent of a WoMmaL 
who was then middie-aged and a moet 


leigh quotes 


‘ 


popular authoress, add«, “but such peo- 
ple never grow old.” 
of know 
who think it a hardship not to be al- 
lowed to play marbles, and even leap- 
frog. If they dared, they would still 
take part in boyish “‘larks.”’ The death 
of Matthew Arnold, the apostle of 
‘“aweetness and light.’’ was in 
fifth year by leapiny 
Mt of 
Swedenbory imagines that in heaven 
the 
prime of youth, so that those who have 
are the young st 
friends who seem to 


Some us middle-aved men 


caused 


his sixty over a 


fence ina uvenile high spirits 


the anyels advance continually to 
there 
at 

fulfil this idea. 


been longest 


Some us have 
They preserve the tresh 
hess, guriclessness, hopeftulness and elas- 
ticity of youth. They pul away 
the weakness, imperfection and imma- 
of childhood: they retain i 


“In wit, a 


have 


Ls 


turity 
mind and heart 


rye 12] 
man, 


Sith 


plierity, a child.” 


Many young men are more blase than 
their fathers; and there are yvirls who 
are wore worldly wise and world-worn 


than their mothers, Atter talking with 
the venerable missionary, Dr. Marsh, a 
‘What is the use 
young, when one sees a wan of 


youny man once said 
of being 
eighty in better spirits than the joliest 
among us 7"" 

When an old lady had devoted 
her i: ® to others was conyratulated, at 
the age of eighty-seven, on her remark- 
able vigor, she said. “‘They never 
often told me I was youny 
have yrown old.”’ 

This reminds us of the 
who said to Fontenelle, eivhty- 
‘Teath appears to forgot- 

“Hush !°’ whispered the witty 
hastily, 


who 


mo) 
as since | 
lady of 
then 


ninety 


live have 


ten us.”’ 
} 


old man putting his finger 


on 
The Write! 
, pre 
sinuch admired 


Aticiscrtnne ‘ ‘ whois ¢ aw 


. »’ \ ye a” eve’ 0 


I 
sume not do 


extent, no ck does 
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at all. It is done for her by the 
«plendid constitution which she has in- 
herited from a long-lived race. Then 
«he had the advantage of being brought 
country. The 


up simply and in the 

rosex of ber youth were not blighted by 
lafe hours, heated ballrooms, and in- 
digestible suppers. She has had tew 


sorrows of her own; but she never <de- 
nies sympathy and help to the sorrows 
of others. And this last fact is perhaps 
the chief reason why she wears so well, 
tor nothing tends to keep the heart, and 
theretore the oulward appearance, young 
as the nurture of kindly feelings and the 
practice of doing good. 

Old age, then, does not depend on 
years xo much as is generally supposed, 
but if we think only of years, when does 
it tap us on the shoulder and say that it 
has come to keep us Company ’ This 
varies with each individual! and the cir- 
cumstances of his life. Aristotle said 
that a man is not at his best until forty- 


five. Other writers say that he is old 
then. The threescore years and ten of 
the l’salmist has been adopted by most 
people as the normal standard, Dr. 
John Gardner, who has written on 
‘Longevity,’ remarks: ‘‘Long obser- 
vation has convinced me that sixty- 


three is an age at which the majority of 
persons may be termed old.” 

Were people to observe moderation in 
all things—were our working Classes as 
well fed, clothed and housed as they 
might be—and were the rich to abstain 
from the use of dangerous luxuries, in- 
cluding idleness, no end of disease and 
accidents would be averted, and the 
threescore years and ten would not be 
the ordinary limit, but the ordinary 
averayve of human life—as many living 
beyond that period as dying before it, 
(Juiet consciences and contented minds 
keep away sickness and old age. So 
does the will to be well. 

Aes tor youthiul excesses, they have 
been well defined as ‘‘drafts upon our 


old age, payable with interest about | 
selfish purposes, and whose soul never 


’ 


thirty years after date.’’ A young man 
to a man of ninety years of age: 
“Tlow do you live so long and be so 
well? The old man took the young- 
ster to an orchard, and, pointing to 
trees full of apples, said: “I 
planted these trees when | was a boy, 
and do you wonder that now | am per- 
mitted to gather the fruit of them ?”’ 
We gather in old age what we plant in 
our youth, 

‘As | approve,’? says Cicero, ‘of a 
youth that has something of the old 
man in bim, so T am no less pleased 
with an old man that has something of 
the youth. He that follows this rule 
may be old in body, but can never be so 


said 


Some 


, 


im mind,” 
If men would only take as much care 
ot themselves as they do of watches or 


other machines of which they have 
charyve, they would not yvrow old and 


wear out nearly so s800n,. 
a 


L NFALITHEULNESS, evasion of duty, 
sloth and self-indulgence are everywhere 
the of happiness, and nowhere 
more surely than in the family. They 
are largely caused in the home-circle by 
the unfair depreciation so frequently 
cast upon the share of f&bor that be- 
longs to the wife anc mother. Work 
that is undervalued or contemned is ael- 
dor in the best manner, and so 
long as we measure the worth of labor 
only by the money that it will bring we 
cannot expect to see the best possibili- 
ties of the family life realized. 


foes 


done 


FEELINGS cannot be summoned or 
by a single eflort of the will. 
Chey spring unhidden, and stay without 


Yet we 


dismissed 


a weicome, CAD 8O reyvulale our 


thouyhte, our associations, our reading, 


ur employments, as to foster those feel- 
ove whicl n sober moments we ap- 
a SLra r 4 laALLyY & ) 

4 ar “ kK « 
aN we, A pos ve cuiture of the 
reason and judgment, assert and main- 


tain their supremacy. 


TRUE religion consists not in a nice 
orthoduxy, but in a sincere love of truth, 
and in a hearty approbation of and com- 
pliance with doctrines fundamentally 
good—pot in vain flourishes of outward 
performance, but in an inward good 
complexion of mind—-not in a furious 
zeal for trivial circumstances, but in a 
conscionable practising the substantial 
parts of religion. 


Tie storms of adversity like those of 
the ocean, rouse the faculties and ex- 
cite the invention, prudence, skill and 
fortitude of the voyage. The martyrs 
of ancient times in bracing their minds 
to outward calamities, acquired a lofti- 
ness of purpose and a mora! heroism 
worth a lifetime of softness and se- 
curity. 





Tuovent engenders thought. Place 
one idea upon paper, another will fol- 
low it, and still another until you have 
written a page. You cannot fathom 
your mind. There isa well of thought 
there which has no bottom, The more 
you draw from it the more clear and 
fruitful it will be. 


A smMooTH sea never made a skilful 
mariner; neither do uninterrupted pros- 
perity and success qualify for useful- 
ness and happiness, The storms of ad- 
versity, like the storms of the ocean, 
arouse the faculties and excite the in- 
vention, prudence, skill and fortitude of 
the voyager. 

here 

ONFE must be sure of two things—love 
your work, and not be always looking 
over the edge of it, waiting your play 
to begin; aud the other is, you must not 
be ashamed of your work, and think it 
would be more honorable for you to be 
doing something else. 





THERE is nothing in this world beau- 
tiful to man or woman whose entire 
world is themselves, and whose greatest 
pleasure is administering to their own 


thrilled with the music born of gener- 
ous impulses. ) 


THe aim of education should be rather | 
to teach us how to think than what to. 
think—rather to improve our minds so | 


ax to enable us to think for ourselves 
than to load the memory with the 
thoughts of other men, 





l’atN and pleasure, like light and 
darkness, succeed each other, and he 
only that knows how to accommodate 


bimself to their periodical return, and | 


can wisely extract the good from the 
evil, knows how to live. 

ReErENTAN( E hath a purifying power 
and every lear is of a cleansing virtue, 
but these penitential tears must be still 
kept dropping; one shower will not suf- 
lice, for repentance is not one single ac- 
tion, but a course. 

Ir promises from man to man have 
force, why not from man to woman, 
Their very weakuess is the charter of 
their power, and they should not be in- 
jured because they are unable to re- 
turn it. 

Iie that will often place this world 
and the next before him and look stead- 
fustly at both will find the latter con- 
stantly growing greater and the former 
leas to his view, 

IDEALs are the engines that draw 
men up to the higher planes of being. 
It is from ideals aspirations spring, and 
it is by them development is produced. 


—_— 
~ 


To do what seems right may involve 


an extra struggle sometimes, but one 
may be sure that in the long run it wil] 
bring the most happiness 

+ EN meé al j it re may he con 


sidered a8 rivais, and he who solicits the 


one must be expected to be discoun- 
tenauced by the other. 
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CONFIDENTIAL CORRESPONDENTS 





INVESTIGATOR.—The civil day ‘of the 
Jews began at sunrise, and their sacred day at 
sunset. 

CornisaH —Opodeldce is made by dis. 
solving soap in alcohol, with the addition of 
cainphor and volatile ofls. 


S. Turon,—Tbe consort of Richard I1., 
(Queen Ann, is said to have been the first wo- 
man in England who rode on a side-saddle. 
Previous to that time, it was the custom for 
women to ride astride. 


G. RK. T.—Cacus, in heathen mythology, 
was represented as a three headed monster, 
and as vomiting fire. He was a famous rob. 
ber, and son of Vulcan and Medusa. It ts said 
the avenues of the cave in which he lived 
were covered with human bones. 

BaATHEK — Yes: Turkish baths are bene. 
ficial to persons undergoing any amount of 
bodily exertion, or who reside in a warm 
climate. They should not be indulged in too 
frequently, as they not only remove the mat- 
ter already secreted, but also promote fresh 
secretions, which deprives the blocd of nuat- 
rient material and greatly tries the strength 
of the individual. 

READER —1 No;the Druids were divided 
into three classes: the bards, priests, and law. 
givers (or judges). To distinguish them from 
the people they wore long beards, long white 
robes, carried a wand, and wore 4 mystic sym. 
bol round their necks, called “the Druid's 
egg.’ 2. The term “Druid” is supposed to be 
derived from the Greek “Drus,” meaning 
“oak,” to which they were superstitionsly at- 
tached. 

STANDARD —When a rifle ball is de. 
flected from its course it is said to immedi- 
ately resume its line of flight after rimming 
the object itis unable to pass directly through, 
In other words, a ball turned from its course 
by a rib passes under the skin until i¢ reaches 
a point mathematically opposite to the point 
where it entered the body, and then passes 
out, resuming its exact line of flight, if tt stil! 
retains enough of its initial velocity, 


M. E. B.—The Circassian circle is danced 
as follows:—The company is arranged tn cou- 
ples round the rooin—the ladies being placed 
on the rightof the gentlemen—atter which the 
first and second couples lead off the dance, 
Figure, right and left set and turn partners, 
ladies’ chain, waltz. Atthe end the first couple 
with the fourth, and the second with the third 
couple recommence the figure, and so on till 
they completely go round the room, when the 

| dance ends with a waltz all round, 


OnLy.—1. It is found by caretul calcula 
tion, based upon observations registe by 
| the Babylonians, that the moon in th an- 

cient tines must have occupied several more 

days in completing her revolutions than she 
now does. Ilence it is concluded that this 
faithful satellite is drawing nearer to the 
| earth, and, should her progress remain un- 
| checked, consequently to destruction, 2. The 
moon has no innabitants. Eternal winter 
| reigns over its rocky, sterile, desolate domain. 


D. F.— Brussels carpets are made of Jinen 
and worsted, but only the worsted shows on 
the upper side. The under part looks like a 
| coarse linen cloth. The worsted yarns are 

woven like velvet over wires which are laid 

across the warp from one side to the other. 

These wires ure afterwards drawn out, leav- 

ing the worsted yarns standing in a row of 

loops across the carpet. The surface of all 

Brussels carpets is made up of these rows of 

little loops, of which there are sometimes 
| nore than three hundred in a yard, 


MUSCLE. —Statistics are said to show that 
| young men do not, on the average, attain full 
physical maturity until they arrive at the age 
of twenty-eight years. One prominert scien- 
tist asserts, as the result of his observations, 
that young men do not attain the full meny- 
ure of their mental faculties before twenty- 
five years of age. A shrewd observer hus 
said that ‘most men are boys until they «re 
thirty, and little boys until they are twenty- 
five,” and this accords with the standard of 
manhood, which was fixed at thirty, among 
the ancient Hebrews and other races. 


EL_pHa,—The rarest of all gems is not 
the diamond, which follows after the ruby. 
This in its turn allows precedence to the 
chrysoberyl—popularly known as the cat's 
eye. The true stone comes from Ceylon, 
though Pliny knew of something similar 
under the name of Zimilampis found in the 
bed of the Euphrates. Can we wonder, wien 
we look at one of these singular productions 
of nature, with its silvern streak in the 
centre, and observe, as we move it ever 5° 
slightly, the magic rays of varying light that 
illumine its surface, that it was an object of 
profound reverence to the ancients? The pos 
sessor was supposed never to grow poorer, 
but always to increase his substance. 


ARTHUR F.—Modern science declares 
the sun to be a vast globe of matter, either 
melted by intense heat or white hot. Tlts 
ery globe is surrounded by an ocean of 845, 
and this gaa ison fire. This ocean of fire, en- 


veloping the heated solid body or liquid ‘ane 
{ty 


of the sun, is estimated to be about 
thousand miles deep. The stars are * suns, 
many of them thousands of times greate! 
than our sun, and affording vastly more light 
and heat than does our sun Were out ae 
aced as near to some of these stars as it oo 
ne 4 animal and vegetal’ f pst ‘ 
t only be instantly lestroy* A : 
tals, and even the very Tor** sad - 
inelted, and the whole reduced © * —— or 
liquid state, as it was thousa” {of years be 


umed its present 


fore it cooled down and 4&s¢ 
form, 
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BY 3 WYNN. 





The moon ascends from out the mist, 
And trails upon the sea 

Her golden garment’s fringed enda, 
And sweetly smiles on me 


High heaven gazes down on earth 
With eyes of speechiess love, 

And peace upon my world-worn heart 
Descendeth like a dove 


it isthe hour when Faith beyond 
This mortal veil may soar, 

And commune once again with those 
Whom earth can give no more. 


It is the hour, beloved, when 
l long thy face to see; 

Far ev'ry thought and hope and prayer. 
Are consecrate to thee! 





In Babylon. 


in Babylon, which was held on the 

first day of every sixth month, to dis- 
pose, in & summary but most effectual 
manoper, of all the marriageable maidens 
in the town. 

The great square of Asshur was full of 
people, chiefly parents and their children, 
whom they were introducing to tbe in- 
spection of the officers charged witb the 
regulation of the auction, and endeavor- 
ing to have them entered on the lists of 
the ‘*beauties’’ or the “frights,’’ according 
as their own sense of dignity or regard for 
profit weighed heaviest on their mind. 
Two long parchment rolis were hanging 
up from tbe collars of # pair of winged 
bulla made of prophyry, which rose in the 
square; and on @ach roll was a goodly cata- 
logue of names, to which there constantly 
came acditions, 

Fathers kept arriving with recalcitrant 
daughters; mothers with the same article 
of commerce; unmarried women of a cer- 
tain age by themselves; widows in the 
green and yellow mourning worn by the 
Assyrians, Sometimes mothers and daugh- 
ters would arrive band in hand, and in- 
scribing their names, one on one catalo 
gue, oneon the other, would take their 
places in the iarge pens or wicker en- 
closures, where swarms of women, of 
every rank, age, and degree, were waiting 
tor the auction to begin which was to de- 
cide their tate, and get them, ere the after- 
noon closed, that most desirable of all 
commodities—a busband, They waited in 
tranquil confidence the issue of events, 

W hat were these two rolls which 6very- 
body 80 ceaselessly visited as the pre- 
liminary to their entrance into the market? 

At the bead of one of them, written in 
cuneiform letters, were the word “The 
Beauties; at the head of the other the in- 
scription “The Frights.” Each woman 
must make herchoice of which catalogue 
she would prefer to be placed in. 

Perbaps it may be conjectured that the 
second catalogue of the two would be a 
very diminutive one, and that 10 women 
would voluntarily enrol their names in a 
class 80 despised. But this is evidently a 
mistake, judging from the crowds who are 
inscribing themselves with complete non- 
chalance in theunenviable catalogue. The 
fact being that to rank a+a ‘fright’ brings 
certain advantages to its possessor, to be 
hereafter mentioned. So great is the run, 
indeed, on the latter roll, that certain of 
ficers are stationed—among then the chief 
matrons of the queen's housebold—to in- 
spect the faces of the women who are 80 
very anxious (6 pose as ugly, and to turn 
them back if they are prettier than they 
pretend to be. 

In the neigbborhood of the market, all 
round the square, at the open windows of 
booths and taverns are men cxrousing— 
the future bidders in the ceremony—who 
aré thus beguiling their spare time till the 
blasts of the trumpet from the square sball 
Summon them to take part in the proceed- 
ings. 

Among these thns engaged in the wine- 
booths of the Pelican were two men play- 
ing dice with tne large cork cubes em- 
ployed for that purpose by the Assyrians, 
and rattling them in crystal boxes, made 
of tbat peculiar glass which may yet be 
seen by those who search for it among the 
ruins of Babylon. 

One of tham was losing furiously. 

“By the foot of Neio,’”’ he exclaimed, 
“my bouse, ny money chest, my every 


[" was the day of the marriage market 


thing seems yours, | have but one more 
stake to play for—my ick Inthe inarriage 
market to day, where !] proposs or 

my losses by the acquisitior i @ 


not a very bandsome wile.’ 
“Her dowry be it then!’ exclaimed bis 
companion, “If she have any——” 


THE SATURDAY EVENING 


‘Be sure of that,’’ replied the other, ‘or 
trust me I shall not be fool enough tw 
jump into the sea of matrimony, where 
not even Dagon our god, tish though he 
be, managed to swim secure,”’ 

‘Come along then,’’ said his companion, 
rattling the cork dice inside the giass 
box. ‘I cast fifteen spots,’ and they were 
soon immersed in the interests of their 
game, 

Fortune seemed to favor the intending 
participator in the auction, 
strength of the dowry of his new wife, he 
staked a thousand darica and won, which 
emboldened biim to fresh efforts, Not con- 


tent with his good fortune pure and sim- | 


ple, he resolved that everybody in the 


_ booth should share it likewise, and ac 


cordingly ordered tlagons of wine to be 
opened aud estables provided tor the bene- 
fit of whosoever liked to take them, say- 
ing that he was now on the winning side 
and every one should share his good for- 
tune with him. 

His luck at the dice continued to maip- 
tain itseif moderately well. By drawing 
large instalucents from the imaginary rev 
venue of his future wife, he had managed 


On the. 


POST. 


and wife together, at variance on other 
points, but united in thie, “Pay us our 
score before you stir from the door."' 

“My good people,” ex postulated Phran 
zes, ‘it is all in vain. See,’ and ashe 
spoke he turned the pockets of his long 
red robe inside out before them, “I have 
actually got nothing. Let me go. Kvery 
moment is of the bighest importance to 
me. A slight delay may be my ruin,”’ 

‘‘Pay us our score !"’ repeated the host 
and hostess. 

“L'll tell you what I will do,” said 
Phranzes, after an unsuccessful effort to 
freo himself. ‘1 will give you a promise 
under my seal, or under yours since mine 
has departed from me, to pay you the full 


sum out of my wife's dowry this evening. | 


I will seal and attest it, and thereby order 


| you to prepare the best supper you can 
| provide, since | will bring her with me to 


to advance the materials for heavy bets | 
| ing to express the method of payment 


which he frequently won, and so regained 
a great deal of the credited money he had 
actually lost; yet so deeply was he in his 


friend’s debt, that when he rose from play | 


he stili owed him a large balance in addi 
tion to the fortune and possessions which 
atan 6arly stage of the game had been lost 


outright. The sig al of bis rising was the | 


biast of atrucnpet from the market- place, 
which seemed to spread consternation and 
general bustie among all those in the 
booth, and to cause 4« stampede in the 


| direction of the square. 


The landlord had e ough todo in nim- 
bly intercepting his retreating guests be- 
fore they reached the threshold, and ex- 
acting from them the price of their score 
before he would suffer them to depart. It 
now came to tbe turn of Phranzes—for 
such was the dice player’s name—to nn- 
dergo the ordeal of the landlord’s inter- 
rogation. 


“QO man of Babylon,’”’ began mine 


host, “thou Owest me forty-seven darics | 


and a half tor the brave entertainment that 
you bave given to all the company here. | 
desire thee to give me the money there 
fore before thou goestand mixeth with the 
multitudes in the square where I may no 
more see thee.’’ 

“The money, no! my promise, yes!’ re- 
plied Phranzes, endeavoring to push past 
him. “Il am going to be married. I will 


pay all my debts ont of my wife’s portion | 


—youra among the number,” 

“And are you one ot those,’ exclaimed 
a woman's voice in the rear, and the wife 
of the landlord inserted verself between 
them and joined in the conversation, 
“who would take a plain and ill-tempered 
woman for the sake of the money she 
brings you, rather than stand up like @ 
man and bid for the prizes in the market? 
Out upon you! May Astarte consume 
your nails by the brightness of her splen- 
dor!” 

“] am one of those,” raplied Phranzes, 
“who do as they are compelled, I have 
your busband'’s bill to pay, and what's 
more wy heavy débts 6isewhere.” 

“Then in meé,”’ exclaimed the woman 
setting ber arms a Kimbo, ‘*you do not see 
one of those sort of wives such as you 
seek. No! my busbaod paid fiftesan hun 
dred darics for ine this day seven years 
on the feast of Baal on the day of the new 
moon. There were inany pretty maidens 
in the market, and | was one ol the dear- 
est, | promise you.’”’ 

“So | should suppose,’ rep ied Phranzes, 
endeavoring to molilify her, “from the 
large amount of good looks you retain to 
the present day. Why, if you were to 
stand in the market this moment, | wager 
my purse, if 1 bad one, that you would 
command the largest price of any woman 
your age.”’ 

“A dear bargain she has been to mé,”’ 
remarked the husband,  interposing. 
“When | add up all the apparel and jewels 
she has cost m6, l6t alone the price | gave 
for ber, 1 feei that I should have been 4 
rich man now, if I bad only had the 
luxury of never setting eyes Oh her.” 

“You see what it ia,’”’ said Phranzes 6n- 
deavoring to side with the busband in 
turn. You should havé taken my plan 
when you were at it. You entered the 
marketa rich man, you jef{tit @ poor one 


with an encumbrance; | enter it a poor 
van, | leave ita rich one. 

as he said these words he again al 
tempted to tl st bis way pas oO the wa 


Kel piace, Where (ne (rum pel Was armor 


wusly summoning intending buyers to the 
ay 
auction now being held. 


‘‘Pay us our score!’’ screamed husband 


taste the entertainment of your house."’ 
After much demur, the bargain was 
agreed to in default of any better. The 
landlord produced a leaden seal and a 
stick of yellow wax; and drawing a sheet 
of papyrus from a cupboard he hastily 
drew upon it with # sharp steel instru- 
ment various cuneiform symbols, purport- 


which Phratzos bad proposed. The wax 
was heated; the seal was applied; and 
Pbhranze6s sprang out of the window of the 
chamber which opened on to the great 
square of Asshur just as the last notes of 
the trumpet had died away, and simul 
taneously, as was always the case, the 
auction had commenced. 
. o * * . * 


His efforts to push his way through a 
surging crowd so far delayed him that the 
bidding had been going on some little 
time when he arrived at the scene of action 
—s broad space kept sufficiently select by 
ropes and other barriers as to be tree from 
the jostling multitudes in the square at 
large, and itself filled with men who meant 
business: intending husbands, duly au- 
thenticated by name, who were so placed 
that they might command aclose view of 
the bevy 0! beauty which time after time 
was being submitted to the bammer. 

A flat fortn elevated almost to the chins 


| Of the purchasers rose opposite them, on 


which the auctioneer stood, and whereon 


the girls were conducted one by one from , 


the pens behind, where, separated in 
classes and divisions, they awaited the 
summons of the auctioneer, 

The precise specimen of beauty who was 
commanding the attention of the public 
when Paranzes arrived before the plat- 
form was a Babylonian girl of surpassing 


| beauty, with long black hair reaching al- 


most to her knees, and exquisitely 
chiselled features of that dark olive shade 
80 common among the Assyrian maidens 
Her handsome dress of green and gold set 
ott to advantage an olegant figure. kive 
thousand pieces of silver had been oflered 
for ber and refused, At last a fat mer- 
chant of the town, who was anxious to 
quit the state of single blessedness, bid @ 
couple of hundred extra and secured her at 
that figure. The money was paid over to 
the clerk of the auctioneer, a receipt was 
duly given, and the maiden walked down 
trom the piatiorm into the arma of her 
husband amid the cieers of the crowd. 

A beauty of quite a different type suc 
eoaded. She hailed from the northern 
provinces of Assyria, and was only a 
Babylonian by education and bringing up 
Hier face lacked the swarthy tone of her 
predecessors, her eyes wore blue and her 
hair blonde—an unusual sightina city of 
dark-skinned inhabitants, and evoking a 
variety of stall from the crowd to the effect 
that her hair was bleached, ete, 

Sne was really a very handsome girl, 
and among those who admired the style 
of beauty peculiar to the northern pro- 
vinces would be reckoned # paragon of 
loveliness, She did not find much favor 
with purchasers, however, and was wed 
for no more than two thousand five hun- 
dred pieces of silver, a considerable drop 
from the price of the preceding lady. 

Girls of various types of charm —band- 
80:16, beautiful, pretty, and pieasidg 
wore escorted up to the platform and sub- 
mitted to the bidding of the crowd, Ky 
the time the many had dwindled into 
hundreds, there could be said to be few 
striking laces among those put up for sale, 
Hundreds japswed into two figures —and 
quite ordinary maidens were brought ip 
at the latter money. 

By-and-by this caine to an end. A Jew 
offered seven pieces of silver for the ant 


ne, DUl Lhis Did the auctioneer rel le 


i8ed 
BCcce pt sa YIN at t “Tre was nO reason 

atthe lady should be insulted by the 
remembrance of so small a purchase 
money, and that she should te brought 
down and again submitted in the next 


9 


batch, when the Jew could nave ber if he 
liked, 

This batch was entitied “The Piain.’”’ 
According to the graphic language of the 
auctioneer who marshalled the ‘plain’ 
maidens in a group on the platform —since 
as there was to be no bidding for them, 
there was no necessity that they should 
make separate appearances —a careful 
selection had been made by most experi- 
enced connoisseurs in female beauty, and 
the maidens here exhibited, although they 
might possess many charms of mind and 
temper, showed very tow of face. 

Consequently the r feelings were not to 
be harrowed by competition ag sinst others 
of their sex more favorably endowel by 
nature, nor were they to be ridiculed here 
after by the stigma of being wel for one 
plece of siiver, No! The magistrates in 
their wisdom had ordained the the “plain” 
maidens should be given away. “And 
here,"’ continued the auctioneer, “I offer 
any siugle one of these interesting young 
ladies as a wife to anybody who likes to 
have her.’’ 

The Jow who set his heart on the maiden 
for whom he had offered sven pieces, 
very s00n came to terms on the under- 
standing that he was to give nothing; and 
carried off his bride in triumph, Hua- 
bands were found for a good many of the 
iris. A few were left unmated; and amid 
4 great deal of good humored railiery were 
driven down into the pens again to come 
up with the third and final batch, 

With much solemnity the auctioneer 
produced the great scroll which bad been 
hanging al the entry of the auction plat 
form, and commenced to read the names 
of the next class who would be intrc duced 
to the altontion of the public, graphically 
headed “The Frights,’’ 

“Most of these ladies,’’ he raid, ‘pos. 
sessed KOMe personal defect--such an a 
squint, a humpback, a lame limb, and 
sundry other failings of nature—and ithas 
been the wisdom of the government to 
grant them portions out of the sums ac- 
quired by their more be sautiful sisters, so 
that all shall be happily married, and 
that the city of Babylon shall not possess 
an old maid within its walis, not even 
though she be as ugly as tHlecate and as 
ill-tempered as the Furies of the infernal 
regions’! 

It was now Phranzes’ tine to come for- 
ward, which he accordingly did, and 
planted himself as noar the platform as 
possible—not, probably, to see his destined 
bride and regale his eye with her features, 
but rather to be close to the auctioneer 
that be might strike the bargain promptly 
and successfully. Around him were a 
number of dissolute and impocunious fel- 
lows, who were evidentiy on the same 
6rrand as he, and were in hopes to pay 
"as the Kaby- 
lonian adage went, “the portion of a wife,” 


their debts by “swallowing,’ 


The Frights were brought on to the plat- 
form one by one, as the Beauties had been, 
and tirst of all a few very plain girls, who 
scarcely deserved Lie severer designation, 
were put off with portions of twenty, 
thirty, up to a hundred pieces of silver 
apiece, Kul after that there was a con- 
siderable reluctance amons (he male can- 
didates for toatrimouy, which needed all 
the auctionser'’s eloquence lo overcome, 

The first Fright fully deserved the name, 
She possessed the most ill favored 6X pres. 
Hion Of face which nature could have de 
vised, and wore an air of sullen temper 


which boded ill to the unfortunate who 


took her for better or worse. The aue- 
tionser, in his @ndeavor lo recommend her 
good points, told his customers to look at 
her hair which was black and glossy, her 
6yes which sparkled with evoradsling fre, 
her shoulders which were broad and tas- 
euline; and wound up by offering two 
hundred pieces ot silver to anybody who 
would marry her, 

“Not good enough!" cried a manin the 
crowd, “Why, for such «# woman as thet 
weshould want tive hundred wt lemst.”’ 

There seemed to te a sortoat contederacy 
among the intending husbands according 
to which they worked loyvether: for none 
of them would accept the first Fright on 
the jist under five hundred pieces, on 
which terios she was knocked down to a 
littié Babylonian, who received the money 
with great glee, and walked off with his 
Ili favored mate amid the hootings of the 


crowd, 
The mnexct |xzdy Was olen “with a very 
pronounced squint and with the addi 
ua Nneiey ¢ 6 aI der 
} wie “ ré we Veg) 
it ane 
} OCH ” 
af) 4 
Several olher w 1i¢ W6re portioned tT 
at this pric6, and the crowds ¢ husbands 


under the platicrim had got thinner, 
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aii the imeperte » of nature, all the 
biemlahes, «a bee uyracetul, ugly, and 
ta leben prvints tw ! mianitvy is CAP 
able, | newer could ox net the agliness of 
this wormar four esos li a tanner to 
have exceaded trortal hounds in the mat 
tor, mid to biave ented & BR pPeclan for her 
weit in whict stir teri the sc lilary re 
prrement alive 

(ine look bie ent all the hus 
bands mca pe rity f the arena, with 
thm exception of Phranzes, who doggedly 
brelad Lhe grea 
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erec ed at the sight fthe howling mov 


around. and, as bis eyes once more fell on 
bor. Phranzes saw that she Was bbing 
vieiently 

Why are you weeping,” he asked. 

‘Have | not cause to weep,” waid the 
woman, “at being condacted from my 
peaceful home and made the laughing 
stock of the populace at my ugliness, 
whieb may the gode forgive? I fear the 
neuits and missiles of the crowd without 
| have passed sneh a day of anguish that H 
care not to live any longer. | bave hither 
to lived in weclosion by mysell, far from 
eyes that could rid cale and tlongtves that 
eould deery leannot bear these public 
affronts and jeers their derision ki'ls ine. 
Uhither art thou (aking mer” 

“To the wine booth garden,” replied 
Vhranzes,. “where 1 have ordered an 6n 
tertainment in your honor, and whither ft 
will bea my pleasure t peonduct you as my 
wife.”’ 

“This te the firet kind action I have ever 
hadshown me Would that l could rew 
ard you as | ought Il know whatthat 
reward should be, yet I feartogiveit you.’ 

They had now gotintothe public square 

here crowds of preargeler fe atied and teered 

em, handling them both very roughly 
fhe unfortunate woman, almost beside 
herself with fright and shame, by the time 
they had arrived at the middie of the 
“—uare ve7ed at the sea of feces round her 
n terror and ‘)sr iy 

SS. 'tden!) mbre prang from tbe arm of 
Vhranzes into the middie of the erowd, 
who wave way before her as if she were 
some Pythoness in her frenzy, and ‘eft a 
Vacant space around her 

“On, ye cowards and dastards !'' said the 
worumn “Now | can reward my husband 
0 # way such as never Babylonian wo- 
t" has done before, He bas kindly and 
nobly taken me for hix wife and he shall 
bespared the insolts whieh will pursue 
hin all his tife on my account. The rooney 

bas rece:ved with we he «hall keep; but 
bheshall bo rid of (he ugly wife who gave 

him, who thus confers on hin the great- 
Mat boon itis in her power to bestow 1” 

As she anid theses last words she drew a 
xuife from ber bosom, and with one deter 
inined blow pierced ber breast, falling 
desd at the feet of Phranzes, The crowd 
rolled back, terrified and amazed at the 


(tragic conctuston to the auction, and hastt- 


ly regretted that they had carried their in- 
4ults too far. Kut Bhranzes, after bestow- 
ing decent burial on the poor worman, who 
had so signally befriended bim, was én 
abied by an extraordinary accident to pay 
his seore at the wine booth, bia debt to his 
creditor Aalunes, and to commence a new 
life which he managed with greater dex. 
tority than bis old one, 80 as never to re 
juire to visit the marriage market again 
vill & View to supplying the necessities of 
him purse, 
—_  ———— 


The Men in Stone. 


tis not always «a desirable thing to come 
Into possession Ol a large and besauti 
fniestate, | used lo think otherwise; 
but when | came t loarn how, by your 
English laws, landed property could be 
hovbled by mortgage, and seeond mort 
cage, and third tiortyaye, and other mort 
yages, then l had to change my epinion. 
Ln active and fatal bere Mtary curse which 
[ was forced to take up with the reat of 
the succession also helped in part to wrap 
my tind to (his unorthodox opinion, My 
iobringing had Ween in the Western 
Statos of the Union; and when | landed in 
Liverpool, | was as firm a disbeliever and 
as eioquent a scoffer on the matter of ftam- 
y curses #48 aDyY man in the Fastern 
Cioisphere 
Alterwards, | came te change opinion; 
butthat was pet until | learned bow this 
ban bed herribiv deprived no fewer than 
four of iny own progenitors of life, and 
ad seen wilh coy Own eves what was left 
theaur toortal bodies, Inonstrous in death, 
My inheritance of the estate was a thing 
ftlank surprise tome. | had almost for 
pwoite lis @Xistence, sO remote was my 


ateral relationship to the last owner 


twhen the lawyer's letter came which 


‘ ced thes ession, | gladly gave 
ne in Seattle Washington State 
perc Enewland, where | fancied a 
* hole BO ‘hing awaited me 


ess, however, that after land 


. s were dauiped from the out 
4 t tw at ? “@ WAP 
at 
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first that he regarded me as practically 4 
foreigner: looked upon meé@ as an inter 
loper. 

Bat this was not so. Dismal as re 
garde the affairs of the Deviin estate was 
the man's chronic attribute: and when | 
came to know more about my predecessors 
in the holding, I began to understand why 
this should beso, The lives and the ends 
of the men who had been before meé as 
heads of that ill-starred family were not 
conducive to mirth on the part of any one 
who was paid to overlook them. 

We were dining when Mr, Field, the 
lawyer, cave méa first brief outlineot how 
my ancestors had fared, and I account it 
that | arn stout-béearted when I say thatthe 
recital did not take away my appetite, Of 
nine men who bad sat where | sat then, in 
the bigh carved chalr at the head of the 
black onk dining-table, no racr6 than three 
had died peaceably in their beds 

Of the rest, one had been slainin a braw! 
brought on by his own savagery; ancothe 
had been done to death by »ome unknown 
marauder who would have despoiled birm 
of his papers; and of other four, whe 
should say how Fate had dealt with them’ 
to-morrow, they 


They were here to-day: 
were not; and no man coelid say whence 
they had gone, or of what nature was their 
end, 

‘Or wll of these unfortunate gentlemen 
except one,”’ said Mr. Field in conclusion, 
“T only know through the hearsay of bis 
tory. Kutof the last victim of this mys 
terious ban, Mr. Godefroy Devlin, to whom 
you, sir, succeeded, I can tell you a little 
more, I warn you thatthe litth | know 
ia meagre and unsatisfactory; bat | think 
rightthat you should bear it. Who can 
say but what, joinec to other knowledge 
whieh you will acquire from the iron box 
of family papers marked ‘Private,’ it rnoay 
help you (in some manner which [inyeelf 
cannot discern) to avoid the tate which bas 
befallen Mr. (lodetroy and s0 inany of his 
forebears? 

“You must kuow then, sir, that the es 
tate in Mr, (iodetroy’s tinie was, as it al 
ways had been, desperately encumbered, 
Mr. Godefroy was a thoughtful nian; care 
ful almost to nearness; aud deeply im- 
pressed with his responsibility of pulting 
the family aftfairson a more sound finan- 
cial basis. To this end he lived with the 
utmost quietness, and put aside every 
penny he could spare; I regret to say, 
without much visible avail, Monetary 
fortune seemed always against bim He 
lett Lhe estate as he found it fifteen years 
earlier, stili heavily encumbered, as vou 
will discover when to-morrow you go toto 
the accounts, 

“Please miark, then, thatit was not till 
aller fifteen years of ineflectual atruggle6— 
or, to be more precise, fiffeen years «nd 
four months—that he made up his mind to 
attempt another course. He did it with « 
heavy sense of impending misfortune, and 
nothing but #0 protracted a series of dis- 
tial failures could have nerved bim to the 
6ssay. And believe me here, sir, that ! do 
Hot speak without the book. Mr. Gode. 
troy told me all this hin.selt; told me also 
that he had known of the venture he was 
now going to put to the test throughout all 
his period of possession: and nothing short 
of despair could have shouldered him int 
it. Ll sought to restrain bim, considering 
itmy duty todo this. He waived my sug- 
gestions impatientiy aside. ‘Mr. Field,’ 
he said, ‘1 have been a coward now tor fit- 
teen years, and have despised myself 
afresh every morning | woke. Life on 
these terms is no jionger endurable If J 
succeed in restoring this estate, why, then, 
! do succeed; if | fail, I shat! bave died in 
an honorable attempt.’ 

“*What you tell me, Mr. Godefroy,’ said 
1, ‘i8—pardon thé comment vague and 
mysterious, Surely some practical method 
could be found of avoiding the danger yor 
so feelingly hint at. We live now in the 
nineteenth century, and I myself value as 
nothing # wordy curse propounded in the 
year of our Lord sixteen ninety: and | 
fancy that most other men are of my way 
of thinking. I cannot, of course, ¢ impel 
your confidence; 1 am speaking in a mea 
sure through the dark; but 1] cannot he I 
thinking that if you shared this gloomy 
secret of yours with some responsible py > 
son, & means tight be found whereby the 
dangers you allude to might be sensibly 
‘ounteracted, 


“He broke out at me passionately I> 
you tinagine,’ he er that | have 
ready thie got this out iu ired re f 
times tu seit? ’ 
eT! b ? 
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ignorantofwhathef ith nealf called upon 
to face a and Larethizmoment. But 
| bad no more from him He curtiy in- 
formed me that be was shortly about to 
make hi« attempt, and that if be dirap 
peared, | was to presume’ his death in the 
ordinary legal course, and put myself in 
communication with the next-of kin” 

The old lawyer prosed on till deep into 
the night, but I must coufess that his dron- 
ing tones well-nigbh sept me into a doze, 
You see, | was American bred, and 
thought little then of ancestral curses, and 
vague dangers that could stand against a 
pocket weapon of 38 calibre, 

4x | bave told you, later on I had my 
eyes opened; and an inspection of tbe 
papers in that rou box marked ‘ Private” 
bean (he process, 

* * * * * 7 

It was with # preliminary feeling of eeri- 
ness thet | made the key grate through 
the rusty wardaof the strong-box’s lock. 
Sooner than let the papers which I was go- 
ing to view pass into allen hands, one of 
my encestors had delivered up life itself, 
Phe still hinges screamed as the lid swung 

mack, and | was astonished to find the in- 
terior was well-nigh empty. It contained 
tucone slim vellow packet, bound about 
with atnong of leather, and nothing te 
side, uniess one takes account of some 
vray tfiue, and a bloteb or soof ancient 
spider's web. . 

The packet was labelled on the outside 
in a nean cramped handwriting: ‘To my 
on, Anno 1690, Chaucer d’Evlin;” and 
inderneath were dockets by the various 
holders—**Kead by me, George d’Evlin, 
17 "’ “By me, Armytage Devlin, 1723;’ 
and so on down, and the signature of Gode- 
troy Deviin, who had made perusal some 
sixteen years before wyself. 

Curiosity did not permit me to linger 
long over the exterior. Unknotting the 
thony, | dashed at once amongsi the con- 
tents Here, however, my haste was 
stayed. The crabbed old penmanship, the 
queer dead forms of expression, made a 
puzzle which | was many @ weary hourin 
disevtangling; and even when the task was 
completed, and a tair copy of what I 
judged to be the just translation lay on the 
desk before me, the imnort of it bewildered 
memuch. The letter was merely a long 
Vague rambling statement of fact. About 
this much-threatened curse there was no 
more mention than one finds in «table of 
logarithms. 

Paraphrased, the contents amounted to 
this: ‘The old gentleman whe in 1620 put 
yuili to that yellow paper, had by cne 
means and another scraped together a 
goodly inheritance. Kut knowing the ways 
of the world, be foresaw it possible that 
some of his descendants, either through 
personal 6xtravagance, or political uproar, 
or 806 Other cause, might dissipate this, 
and stand in need. On which aecount he 
here spoke of a treasure hidden away, to 
be broached only in case of the most 
urgent necessity. To discourage its being 
unhoarded without due cause he warned 
any raider that the approach was a matter 
of trouble and much personal danger. 

This nade up the contents of the firs 
two folios. The remaining sheet gave 
directions for unearthing the booty; and I 
bad «sort of vague fancy that it was in a 
different hand of writing, as if (perhaps it 
had been) penned at some subsequent time. 

The searcher was directed to a certain 
moor in the neighborhood (giving the 
namé) “ata time when a low-flying moon 
shall cast the shadow of Wild Boar Pike 
into the fall of Stanton’s Ghyll. At the 
polut where the rim of this shadow cuts 
ihe midway line between the great stone 
inonuments which uprear from the floor 
of the moorland, there lies a mossy cleft 
which receives aruniletof water. Within, 
this mouth widens, leading to the lip of a 
prodigious deep pit, which in turn gives 
cutrance to the bowels of the mountain. 
In the depths below this lies that which if 
brought to shrewd use shall reset up this 
iny house, which thou (my son) bast made 
\o totter. Yet guard against being over- 
looked in that thy search, for should hu- 
ian eye espy thee, so surely shall this 
treasure which is buried for thy mainten- 
ance be reft entirely from thee.” 

Now it was the very plainness and sim- 
plicity of these instructions which troubled 
me. In this original document there was 

mention of curse whatever; yet current 

p spoke confidently of an active ban, 
and the mysterious disappearance cf those 
Deviins (all of whom bad read pre 


y what I read then) seemed to give d@ 


ther 


the one step fur 
to the 


: . lave, or else return 
idging life on the Pacific elop®- The 





: 
estate was dipped to the neck, and because 
ot the cursed entail, | could nojy sell the 
acreegé ol a penny piece, | wrote to the 
next heir, telling him bow watters stood. 
fut be did not feel the pinch. He was a 
sordid tellow, rich bimse!f, and gunmaker 
in Birmingham; and be refused to break 
the entail. To remaiu as | was, ineant 
copmmon starvation, neither more nor less, 
The warning of what nappened tomy four 
predecessors in the quest was grim encugh, 
iieaven knows. But my needs were yreat, 
and they rode it down, 

Too impatient to wait for moonlight, I 
set out there and then in the full glare of 
day for the upper ground. | found a wide 
upland plateau walied in on either side by 
steep gray clifls of limestone, One of these 
ran up to Wild Boar Pike, # bare grim 
crag of stone that was an eminence for 
miles round. The Pike made a asky-line 
running up at a gentle slope trom the 
north-east, till it finished in a little nipple 
of rock, and then being cut away vertically 
for a thousand feet as stunt as the end of a 
house, 

The fall of Stanton'’s Ghyll was a patch 
of noisy whiteness two miles away in a 
alantwise direction on the opposite hill 
face; and the “great stone monuments” 
were two jagged cutcrops of rock, which 
sprouted io bare loneliness from the fat 
tioor of the valley. 

it seemed to me at first blush that old 
Cheucer d’Evlin’s cross-bearings were 
simple enough to work out, despite the 
slightly fantastic way in which they were 
written; and congratulating myself that [ 
bad no cause to blunder about the moor in 
the night time, I bazarded a guess at the 
course of the shadow, and set about search- 
ing tor the cleft which received the littie 
stream, All round me was rough bare 
brown moorland, patched here and there 
with pea-green plateaus of bog, and here 
and there with conica! pits, where some 
cave in the limestone beneath had broken 
in. The place was noisy with the screams 
of curlew and the crowings of startied 
grouse. 

I searched that day, and the next, and 
for the many days afterwards, but found 
no trace of entrancs to the regions beneath. 
And then | took to poacher-prowlings by 
night; but many «a weary black bour 
passed before a moon threw that Pike's 
shadow on to the watertail. 

Yet at last a chance was given ne. The 
night was windy and full of noise; cold 
besides; and clouds were riding in the 
heaven at racing pace, The walk was a 
long and a rough one, and I sat down un- 
der the lee of a rock to wait. At times, the 
ring of the moon glared out with crisp dis- 
tinctness, craw ling along low in the sky 
below tbe Wild Boar’s baunch., More 
often, the drift of cloud-banks eclipsed it. 
Taen in its creeping progress it drew be 
hind the upward slope of the Boar’s back, 
and I lest sight of it altogether. [ knew 
only of its presence from now and then a 
refiected glow from an upper stratum, 
But as it drew ahead, a fan of light stole 
out from the vertical wall of the Pike, and 
spread up the velley; and as the moon 
swept on, the edge of this light. fan drifted 
backwards down the valley, driving the 
black swath of shadow before it. 

At last the creeping shadow of the Pike 
with the first moon-ray on its heels swung 
into the little gorge of the waterfall; and 
the valley floor was ruled in halt by a 
line of inky black. I gianced up. 
One of the jagged stone ‘:monuments’’ was 
brilliant in moonlight; the otber bristled 
through the gloom behind me like some 
Kreat unconth beast; I was standing in the 
direct line between the two. The mark of 
the shadow cut this not a score of yards 
frou ny feet in the centre of a patcb of 
oozy green. 

A cloud drifted over the moon then, and 
the moorland was filled with cold rustling 
gloom. But 1 bad learned enough to find 
out ifold Chaucer d’Evlin’s words were 
trues. I bad marked down the spot, aud 
ran to it, with the dark bog-water sqiisich- 
ing over my boots, Boutin the middie of 
patch the water drained away; and 
listeniug, I could hear a silvery tinkle 
which canieto my ears }e6tween the lists 
of the gale, 

With growing excitement I! 
INOSS away eager-handed. Beneath 
wet shining rock, cleit with atwo-foot gash 
that was floored with Dropping 


clean 


the 


the 
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iore 


pebbles. 


down upon these away from the draught 
of the gale, I lit my lantern and found be 
fore me a gallery sloping gent Ww 
wards with the strata. It was partly * tl 
“sUTre—partiy water-wort A t ne 
nw for y ards | 
ha Ww for ne “ 
hat been there 
In the reck- floor was asbaft, fluted and 
liown 


sluoothed, descending vertically 
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what abysres. 
enough in 


wards towards | knew uct 
It was a formation common 
limestone, and known as a Pot, 

Across the mouth of this was a new-cut 
beam laid, and from the beam depended a 
knotted rope which hung lankly and wet- 
ly down till my lantern’s glow could trace 
it no farther in the heavy darkness, Down 
that rope Godefroy Deviin had met his 
fate; down other similar ropes three of bis 
forebears Lad preceded bim into eternity. 

Shall | be written coward if | confess 
that standing there in that still bleck asil- 
ence, a heavy chill came over me as | 
guzed downwards, which not even thecold 
of the cave would account for? 

Now it seeme! to me that, if | waited, 
Iny courage would ooze still further away. 
So I made a dash atthe attempt with all 
the blind baste of fright. | had with mea 
rope, and tied that fast to the beam along- 
side the knotted rope of Godefroy Devlin, 
watching with ashudder the snaky coils 
as they disappeared in the black ness of the 
Pot. Then | seized the two. I had de- 
scended two man lengths when I remem- 
bered the light. In my hurry and seare I 
bad left it behind. Ascending once more, 
I tied it to my neck, but finding it incon- 
venient there, slung it by a string round 
my ankle, The chanye saved my ite, 

Fathom after fathom I descended, the 
smooth stone sides of the shaft always 
keeping their precise distance—and then a 
vague dreaminess crept over me-—and the 
candle in the ientern burnt dimmer—and 
i drew nearer towards sleep—and then the 
candle went out. 

The loss of light roused me, I stopped 
my descent, sagging the twin ropes back 
and forwards ‘ike a man of lead. My 
hands weighed tons; my feet and head 
hundreds of tons. Instinctively | hauled 
myself upwards again, with perilous slow- 
ness at first, faster afterwards, with the 
speed of terror when nearing the top. 

I did not faint when wy feet were once 
more on the solid rock, I sbould have 
been bappier if L bad done, for, as it was, 
my beart was like to have burst an alley 
through my ribs. Heavy poisonous gas— 
carbon dioxide—lay ina layer at the bot- 
tom of the shaft. If it had not been for 
the warning lantern, | should have de- 
scended amongst it and dropped into death, 
even as had dene those four others who 
preceded we. 

You can be sure! was fit for little elee 
that nigbt besides totteriug homewards 
as best I was able; and | thought never to 
visit the borrid spot again. Buta day or 
two’s rest changed this view, and | trans- 
ported to the moor a simall rotary blower 
from a portable blacksmith’s forge, and a 
long lengtb of rubber tubing, and exor- 
cised the heavy-gas from below till a 
candle would burn there as clearly as it 
would in the open. 

Then I descended again, and instead of 
the few shattered bones and other poor re- 
lies of bumanity which I 6x pected to find, 
saw as wonderful a sight as man’s eyes 
have fallen on through all the ages. Water 
fell in a small spray trom all around, and 
the lime init had been deposited on the 
hodies of thé four Devlins who bad fallen 
there. Decay bad never commenced, The 
shell of stone hag begun to grow from the 
very moment of their arrival. 

The undermost man was a shapeless 
heap. The next was buta vague outline, 
Of the third, | could but make out that he 
had once been burman, nothing more, But 
the last comer bad fallen on bis back reat- 
ing against this ghostly pile, and the thin 
layer of stone which crusted bim was 
transparent as glass. | could tracé every 
fibre of bis clothes; @very line of his care- 
worn face. He must bave passed into death 
without pain, His features were more 
peaceful than those of a man as! 66p. 

For a while this rocky borror fascinated 
me, and then | tore myself away, passing 
into a great jagged cave, which burrowed 
amongst the very 6ntrails of the living 
rock. And here was the Treasure which 
had been kept so long inviolate, and at 
such a cost; not jewels or gold, as T had 
tondiy anticipated, but a vein of galena 
glittering lead ore—which when afterwards 
| brought up royalties and set on tmniners 
to work, made me ncher by far than that 
d’Eviin who had first discovered it, 
and bad left it so contemptuously asa 
Kpare nest 6Zg for bis posterity, 

{ tound, something besides which 


showed how terribly one inan’s fauits inay 


old 


too, 


, vieited on his descendants, and showed 


er, how ® vengeance may be trans 
ted with many lethal blows down tnany 
ries There was 4 flask on the rock 
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hair rippled on my scalp as | spelled 
through the crabbed sentences, The words 
were written by one Thomas Field, stew- 
ward to the D’'Eviin who founded my 
family. They began with a deacription of 
the writer’s station, and then there fol- 
lowed a list of his woes, and hate glowered 
trom each faded letter, 

*.... inevery carnal thing’ (#0 the 
letter ran) ‘bas this man, Chaucer D' Kv. 
lin, done me wrong. He bas gained cattle 
and horses tbat | should bave possessed, 
farms that | should have had, and that by 
rights was mine. He stripped me of 
moneys till | had no dirt left. He made 
me his servant who should have been his 
master, Yet these things could have been 
forgiven But for one matter wherein 
ousted me, the man has é6arned iny hate 
undying. He won for himself the woman 
1 loved, and made her his wifewho should 
have been mine. 

“For this | write here my curse against 
him and against his till they are worms 
and dust as he is now. Forthis I have 
taken away the last sheet of the writing 
in the lion box, wherein he toid how to 
draw away (the noxious vapors which fill 
this Pot, and have left in their place other 
writings which shall form a®uoare. Here- 
by | know my a#oul is damned to all eter- 
nity. But! care not. Through Chaucer 
D'Eviin I have known my hell in this life; 
and 80 that this my curse may spread on 
all his spawn which is to follow, | willing 
ly take the portion of Flames which will 
be mine in just recom pense, 

“Ob Duna, my love, my lost love, 
through memory of thee alone | do this 
thing. ... .” 

In that weird mysterious cavern I read 
these words, and the thought of that awful 
vengeance which Thomas Field's dead 
hand had carried out bit into me like a 
knife. My chest grew cramped; my head 
throbbed; the whispering noises of the 
place increased to clamor. Jt seemed to 
my frightened nerves that the steward’s 
tortured spirit hovered and gibbered in 
the black vault above me. 

I could not wait there longer. I Med to 
the shaft, treading on that mound of men 
in stone, and then leaped up the rope to 
air and daylight. 

Dead Duna, your faithlessness—or your 
coercion, was it?—bas been fearfully 


avenged. 
- OS -——--——- 


A DESIRABLE HuUsHhAND —Choosea busy 
man—one who hes plenty to occupy his 
mind and to talk about. It is the man 
with many interests, with engrossing oc- 
cupations, with plenty of people to fight, 
with a struggle to maintain against the 
world, who is the really domestic man, in 
the wife’s sense; who evjoys home, who 
is tempted to make a friend of his wife, 
who relishes prattio, who tebla in the home 
circle, where nobody is above him, as if he 
were in a haven of ease and relaxation, 
The drawback of home life, ite containing 
possibilities of insipidity, sameness, and 
consequent weariness is never prosent Lo 
such aman, Heno more tires of his wife 


and children than of bis Own happier 
moods, He is no more bored with home 
than with sleep. All the monotony 


and weariness of life he encounters out- 
side. Itis the pleasure-loving man, the 
merry companion, who réquires constant 
excitement, that finds bome life unendur- 
able. He s0oD grows weary of it, and con- 
siders everything so tame that itis toni pos. 
sible for him to be happy or not to feel 
that he is less unbappy there than else 


where, 
ee - CO 


SyMraAlLHIES ANTIVATHIKS —The 
subject of sympathies and antipathios is 
extremely curious. Boyle fainted when 
be heard the splashing Of water: Scailyer 
turned pale at the sight of water crosses; 
Krasmus became feverish when he saw «a 
fish. Ziumerinan tells of «a 
could not endure the teeling of silk or 
satin, and shuddered when touching the 
velvety skin of # poacn, Mr. 
Young tells the story of an othicer who 


AND 


lady who 


Julian 


eould not endure the sound of a drums 
and ultimately feli dsad when coupeliod 
to hearit. There are whole families who 
entertain a horror of cheese; on the other 
band, there was a physician, Dr larks 
of Edinburgh, who bad Jost bis life ty 
subsisting almost entirély Upon il. Some 
people have been unable to lake tn or 
even when adininisterea in the mocroa 
pie form of pill; and there ia the cass 
moan falils pp down atl (hoe sme! ! 
as if bereft of lite 
—__ 

Dobbing’ Electr Soap hes been made 

. on sac? ear’ nalea | 

ense <~ 4A we x 

pe r , 
puritp, made t 4 poses é Dp se ? 
Iry it. 


he, 


Abroad. 


une quite Eo 
London, 


At Home and 


“I'm endeavoring to bee 
lish,’’ writes a HKBoston man in 
“because it will save me from’ the Ups of 
the firat magnitude which servants expect 
from Arericans, IT have mounted @ per- 
fectly hitoous Derby. | carry my right 
giove in my left gloved hand and sawing a 
walking stick in my right. [ wearan Fog- 
lish collar, and an Kagtish seart, with au 
Englis® pin in it; my Koglith cuffs are 
spacious fam having more clothes made 
al the Prince of Wales tailors, And when 
I go outside the hotel. it is directly op- 
posite the Abbey the firetcatman upsays, 
‘Driven many gceontiomen, ir; 
know where they wantto yo, air!’ Sach 
is the vanity of ambition '" 


Amertcean 


The ordinance passwd by the Joliet City 
Counell detining the pronouaciation of the 
town's name has plunged the Western 
press into aw sea of orthoep cal discussion 
ard controversy. Perhaps the Kast will 
be the gainer if the discussion onda by tit- 
ing a definite orthoepy for the names Nt, 
Louis, Loulsviile, New Orleans, Catro, Mis 
sourl, Terre Haute, ete., which at present 
are stumbling blocks Masternerr, 
Should wesay Saint Loutsor Nont Lewy, 
Louisville or Now Orlinz or 
Now Orleans, Kiro or Cayro, Mizzourah or 
Mizzonree, Shecawgeo or Shecahgo, Terry 
Hut or Terry tote loh ub? 
Usage is so divided in these towns and 
States theueselvos that non residents are 
Very Invich at sea. 


for 


Lewy ville, 


loush of 


The following at ry about the lates Edwin 
Booth is toid: “Oa tho o« of bis 
brother’s benefit he was standing bohind 
the scenes when actor, who 
had been giving imitations of noted actors, 
was about to respond toan enc oe, ‘Whom 
do you imitate next? enquired HKooth, 
‘Well,’ was the reply. ‘Tl was yolug to rep 
resent you in Hamlet's soliloguy, but if 
you look on Tin atraid | shall wiakoa ines 
of it.’ ‘Suppose 1 imitate 
marked the tragedian, and bastily putting 
on the other actor's wig and buttoning up 
his coat he went on and delivered the woll- 
known lines. Next morning the news. 
papers slated that the josicstionus ruined 
the performance, ‘the porsonation of Had- 
win Booth being simply vile enough to 


make that act. + ahachder had tre were 16" ** 


‘ation 


# charactor 


myseli, re 


Young women who ofliciously offer 
older women their seats in tie «treet cars 
should look before they leap. A well- 


dressed girl saw one of her sex outer a not 
the other day 
and sprang lorward with tho request that 
she should fave the place  'No, thanks,’ 
replied the other, with the utnrost aplomb, 
“T never take acripplo’s# seat.” “But tin 
not # Cripple,”’ returned the young wo 
man, much mortified. “A 
will letuiy little boy occupy tt’ and 


over crowded eleetric car 


caso 1 
the 
7-year-old youngster was pushed into the 


In tha 


vacant place. © That's the last time Lover 


offer any woman, ifahe'’s a bundrod, my 


"ald the vietinn, as ashe “moved 
the “Why, 
was just toaching you « lesson nolto be ao 
droadtuily 
joined 
served you right.’’ 


Itmay nol be knowo generally that the 


seal, 
to the other end of 


Car Hho 


considerate to her age,’’ re- 


4 girl in «aA pon-wiper cape, “It 


Dowager kiunpress of Chinn iad had avery 


romantic history Shoe was the child of 
poor parents in the suburbsot Canton, and 
remarkable for her beauty, At «# time 
when her parents did not know whence 


their cally tread was to « ne, SHO mig 


Keslod that soll bor asjasiave. This 
course was followed, and she became the 


they 
property Of «4 fatnous yoneral, Hoe was wey 
enchanted wilh her boauty that Leadopted 
her, When the 
Pokin, sO says acOrrmspondent, (he general 
tem 
The 
young girl eo chartiued bis Majesty by her 


Keherat next went to 


Otered his beautiful daughter to the 


peror, and thereby won great tavor, 


looks andintelliyence that he soon miade 
ner his wite When the beoperor died, 
the former slave became Reyveni of the 
Keripire 400 administered tio national 
Iatrs better than alisostany of her pre 
Uecrsmors, Sheis istly eonsti tered one of 
he vreal women of bor thre 
———_ -_ => 
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‘Dur Uoung Folks. 


MASTER SWALLOW 'S LESSON, 


Peertainiy «asa tine morning, and Mr 
and NM iwa w~ were enjoying it 
there ul live tle 


s awiltly through 


the air tuck wards af forwards, they 

ned in and iteft the old nest under 
| 

the «el eo ro f and they chased one 

th 

al her ‘ i iif ! | they were 

i . 
tired 

The Mer “a ~ announced that the 
time had yoe for Master Swallow to 
have his fire eae n tlying. Now, sad 
to way, Master Swallow was a vory lazy 
little tird bie «le cred that he did not 
want to learn | fy e even was silly 
enough t “ny al be old not under- 
ata wis hould want to My, 

“He must have «a emmeti “ald Mrs 
MWh “ 

tobe alin iv¢ ‘ freon wai Mr. 
Sawn Ow 

ol we ‘ naughty Master Swal 
low 

And whe 4 have hap mil next 
nolumiy Kt - al that moment Mr 
iw ‘ ‘ ool ehbildren 
eeotaait 

Try “A t meth salil 
Mire A «4 we 

4 “ er ermne te 
wo! ‘ ’ Nia A 

| 4 ‘ pieetiiinig, 
wail “ 

Mua t A A 4 ‘ oi? ‘1 i ! 
ther t ¢ ‘ Stat Was 
Pimp prenea 

Live jicdre were ! Oring to 
the @e thea ht “e ' f ronndng 
an beniy ' Ko oan joy) tee, as 
meus they age Aah M4 ‘ Viy micnipe 
tho ros 

\\ " om the wpatte 4 “ail Mire 
Swa “ 

Woe teitiat y ‘ nel iit,’ anted Mer, 
Nwai “ 

And Master Swa “ alone, 

“} wie j or wther,”’ he saudto 
hinsedt We ne mind; | can lis 
lou 

The children were talking busily as they 
walked aloux 

“Weeball oniv tbave an hour,’ said a 
boy vole we ‘ have towork tered.” 


PT cher bee pus eho Ww t j) twee al, end one 


of the gitis 
oShe ure te * plemsedd with thos,’ 


i- 


wmich the toy 


“> wonder what ‘thes’ is?) seid Master 
Nwallow 

“Well, here we are at last." said a third 
voto", +] mtr t tv worry te Kise ot, 
ahoulders «rest IL «hictn think tl Was #O 
heavy 

‘What can be | woncear ? sate! Mas 
ter Swaliow Phere now they are pomng 
inte the seh Hievtanse 

Mroand Mra Swallow cate rosahing into 
the nest in w slate cf prent exerlement, 

Weal, Min Viaster Swallow, ‘alo tell 
me «al miertit ot W beet 4s ‘this’ ? whois 
‘ahe’ ? what t md What are they go 
bung ter ate 

fuere are sit of them and they are 
carrying trait arr! | er said Mra 
Swaanilow ‘adit tie pil the one wha 
Rives eet : there, mpd the biggest 
thoy fas & on ! Wreath 

“That u at tee “th valdd Master Nwal!l 
low 

t+Pdon t tall “crise sald his tather 
“*) wonrce ) rinoethertelis you anything 
about tt if you would learn to ft_ly—’ 
aud Mr. Swailowr 1 tiie feathers ange 
rily 

“Who is ‘she asked Master Swallow, 

“FP don t ktow Iwill go and tiud out,’ 
said Mra Swallow 

So once more Master Swallow was left 
alone, for Mr. Swallow bad atrendy left 


the nest 


louse the “ iohouse the ehildren 


Were very tuisy @Crop ying thei baskets 
and tying the thowers in bunehes, and 
tritniining ‘ ree wilh wreaths 
wish iit see Hore, said Master 
Nwa w. iM ough the window 
‘Lh wondee “by they are doing it? 1 
wis t Wht they are sayliig 
Mra. Swa 4 sme ying back to the 
new 
l t . ‘ nl ’ ! ei) 
‘ “ \ ild 
meee 
‘ ‘ 4 VIAN LE “Wa 
4 " as 
* a ~ ‘ 
* . 


, Lhe nest, 


THE SATURDAY 


Mra. Swallow tlew away in a great 
hurry. 

Master Swallow could hear the children 
talking and shouting. 

“Perhaps they are quarreling,’ be #aid: 
‘the bad children!" 

“The big boy wants to put his wreath ip 
the best piace,’ said Mr, Swallow, pop 
ping bis head into the neat, and forgetting 
his anger with bia son in bis excitement 
about the children, 

“Hesays our little girl's pot of lowers 
in wo Mimall that it ought to be put out of 
wight altogether,’ said Mra, Swallow, 

“Heisa horrid boy!’ said Mr. Swallow, 

“And our little girl grew the flowers 
herself,’ said Mra. Swallow; ‘and #he is 
erying.”’ 

“Oh! | wish——"' said Master Swallow. 

Kut Mr. and Mra Swallow bad flown 
away to hear more, 

The school-house door opened, and two 
of the children came out. 

“Now I shall bear something,’’ said Mas 
tor Swallow. 

And he did hear something, for the chil- 
dren looked down the road and tben ran 
back Into the school-house, shouting— 

“She's coming ! she’s coming !”’ 

“They've stopped quarreling,’ called 
Mr. Swallow, 

‘Our little girl is wiping her eyes,’ 
Mrs. Swailow 


’ said 


“She's coming,” called back Master 
Swallow, 

She’ is teacher,”’ said Mrs. Swallow, 
and there she is.” 

The six children came running out of 
the school-house, and Master Swallow 
neariy tumbled out of the nest, 

“Many bappy returns of the day,’’ 


caulied the children one after the other, 

“An! saidd Mr. Swallow as be flew past, 
‘thaUs why. Now 1 understand.” 

“| don't,’ said Master Swallow, 

“She's sipiling, and they are taking her 
into the school-lhouse,”’ said Mrs. Swallow, 
“j must #60 what happens,”’ 

“| wish Teould,” said Master Swallow, 
but he could see nothing through his little 
bit ot window, for the teacher had stopped 
at the door, and the children were crowd- 
ing round her, 

Voor Master Swallow! He turned away 
and hid bis head in the darkest corner of 


M: 
more, 
“Tau glad,’’ said Mrs, Swallow. 

“And #o am 1,’ said Mr. Swallow. 

Master Swallow never moved. 

“She was so pleased, and she did 
so pretty,’ said Mr, Swallow, 

‘She liked the little pot of flowers just 
as much as the big wreath,’’ said Mr. Swal- 
how, 

“She gave ‘our little girl’ a kiss,’’ said 
Mrs. Swallow; ‘‘and the pot is on the desk 
beside the wreath now.”’ 

At lust Maater Swallow lifted his head. 

“Mother,” “Tl want to learn to 
| won't be lazy any more if you will 


and Mrs. Swallow flew 


look 


he said, 
hy 


tench mea.’ 


“Twill teach you,” said Mr. Swallow, 
‘and then you will be able to see the 
word.” 

And that morning, whilst the children 


were busy with their lessons, Master Swal- 
low had his first lesson in fying. 
—— LT 


DEEDS OF KINDNESS. 


a 





1 am six years old. Twice three are 
six, Jimmy says, because he learnt it 
vesterday at lessons, 

Mother has given mea very nice black 
doll, with clothes that undo, and joints, so 
that you can make ber do anything you 
like. Jiuny wants to pretend to cut ber 
on, lessons, with the paper. 
knife; but she is a baby, not a queen, and 
only queens have thelr heads chopped off, 
I screamed wheu he told me, until purse 
CALLA, if ne really does it, 1 shall 
serean all the time, 

We asked the little boy next door to tea, 
but he is shy, and mother thinks he is ra- 
(her rude too, He just said no, and turned 
his bead away, so | said, “It's going to be 

ust the kind of tea you like,”’ 


| ris my very own birthday morning, and 


head alier 


and 


Hie said, **] don’t care if it is.’’ 


| said, “But there are going to be 


Tries,’ 


“Oh, | know—horrid dry things,’’ he 


sul they were real ones, and that is why 


! ber said be was ratber rude, 
her look ne on ber knee after pray 
1 WAS t begin a new year, 
‘ were saVeR it t,; a0 | ouid ad 
eeds hn inesas in them lt seeulsa 
good Dany and it will take Up @ great 


‘ 
back once 


POST. 


EVENING 


deal of ourtime. I told Jimmy #0, and 
he thought it would be a good plan if we 
did « good lot the days we bad lessons, and 
then we need not bother on holidays 
And then I said, ‘“‘There’s cook's pail on 
the steps—shall we carry it in for ber?” 

We are notallowed to play with water 
really, but if you do itin deeds of kind- 
ness of course itis different. Well, we 
each took one end of the bandle, and the 
pail was very heavy, and the water rusbed 
about like waves at sea, and we joggied it 
more and more, till it ran out like a river 
over the clean steps, and cook ran out and 
slapped us, and called nurse, and said, 
“You naughty, naughty children! How 
dare you touch my pail?’ 

1 said nothing to her, because my pinny 
was dripping, and my new frock; but 
Jiminy said, ‘Well, that’s the last time we 
help you, Mrs. Cook,” sua cook said, 
“Help indeed! and the clean steps to do 
ail over again,” and then nurse dragged 
us in. 

Pussy was in theschoo|room mewing, 80 
| went softly into the pantry, and found a 
little jug of milk, and we poured itintoa 
saucer, and she licked it ali up—sne really 
liked it. Afterall, itis nicer doing deeds 
of kindgne-s to a cat than to a woman like 
our cook, bacause after she had finished 
she mewed for more—and cook didn’t. Of 
course we didn’t expect cook to mew, but 
| mean she wasn’: even kind; nor was 
Mary, because she came and found us in 
the schoolroom, and said we bad used all 
the cream for mother’s tea, aod she was 
rather rude to us, 

So then we thought we would be kind to 
Miss Angé!l Somers, my new doll, and we 
we put on our hats, and wheeled her out 
in the garden in the mail cart. We took 
Jimmy’s boat, too, to sail her on the pond, 
and it really was nice at first. We tied her 
to the mast, because she was so big that 
her legs reached over the end, and her 
arms reached tothe top of the mast; but 
we pretended she was quite happy, so it 
made itseem like another deed of kind 
ness, At first the pond was quite smooth, 
but presentiy Jimuy’s boat began to rock, 
and it rocked right over, and Miss Angel 
Somers went down, down, out of sight; 
only one of herarms was a long time dis- 
appearing, because Il was as high as the 
Inasl, 

And do you know what I did? I howled 
first, and then | jumpad in after her (I 
can swiin), and | dived and brought her 
up, and Jimmy screamed soon the bank 
that mother came, and carried me home ali 
wet and dripping—but she wouldn’t smile, 
And, after ail, if one of us bad fallen in, 
motber would have done just the same 
herself—and she can't swiin, 

Mother said, when I wasdry, ‘It is only 
eleven o'clock on your birthday morning, 
Phyllis, and you got into mischief three 
times.’”” And I said, ‘‘Mother, we were 
trying to be kind, like you said —first to 
cook, then to pussy, then to Angel Somers 

and yet nobody is pleased !”’ 

And aller that mother kissed me and 
said. “Oh, Phyllis, didn’t you begin at 
the wrong 6nd? Didn’t you play with the 
pail because you liked it—not to help cook? 
And didn’t you give pussy milk because 
of the fun of fetching it? And didn’t you 
put Miss Angel in the boat to please your- 
selves and not her? Deeds of kindness 
are done to please others, not yourself, 
and they are often hard and tiresome, and 
disagreeable; and it is only love, my little 
Phyllis, that makes the rough road easy, 
and the crooked path plain.” 

I did not quite understand what inctber 
meant, but perhaps I shall when 
grown up. 


—__ 





—_ — 


WINNING THE Youn«a.—It is not suffi 
cient that we introduce the young into an 
atmosphere of virtue, 80 called. It must 
be also bright and clear with happiness 
and energy, if itis to win young bearts, 
Where religion is made gloowy, virtue 
melancholy, and all duty tinged with the 
sombre hue of seif restraint, it is certain 
that young and joyous natures will shrink 
from them. Such religion is not religious; 
such virtue is not virtuous: it rather shows 
itself to be the enemy of true goodness by 
driving away by its repellent aspect those 
who might embrace it. Happiness is tne 
twin-sister of right doing. To preserve 
their union with sacred care is the highest 
office of philanthropy; to drive them is 
the surest road to degradation and ruin. 

ee 

Tuk difference between a form 
o¢remony is that you sit on the 
stand on the latter 


anda 
former and 
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and prevented 
Cases, 


baidness in thousands of 


It will do so to you, 
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THE WORLD’S HAPPENINGS. 





Shoes were not made “rights and 
lefta’’ until 1472 

There are nearly 3,000 stitches ina 
pair of hand sewn boots, 

The average man can do most work at 
3 P.M. and the least at 9 A. M. 

A rich Laplander sometimes keeps as 
many as 5,000 reindeer in his service, 

Eighty-five per cent. of the people 
who are lame are affected on the left side. 

Five hundred and seventy-four thous- 
and children datly attend school in London. 

Microscopists are now able to see and 
measure objects no larger than the 300 1000th 
of an inch. 

It is reported that fully 2,500,000 alli- 
gators have been killed tn Florida during the 
lust 12 years. 

The plane-tree under which Godfrey 
of Bouillon encamped by the Bosphorus ts 
still standing. 

Goldtish were first known in China, 
and were brought to Europe in the seven- 
teenth century. 

The Queen of Siam has the smallest 
any titied person in the world. She 


, boots, 


front of 
weuts | 

Rain has never been known to fall in 
that purt of Egypt between the two lower 
Falls of the Nila 


There is scarcely a township in South 
Atrica now that is not connected with post 
and telegraph. 

In Arran, where the maidenhair ferns 
xrow plentifully, some of the inhabitants use 
it as an substitute for tea, 


In Persia the women of fashion orna- 
ment their faces by painting upon them fig- 


ores of insects and sinall animals, 


Japanese workmen bathe the whole 
body once a day, and sometimes twice, Pub- 
lic baths are provided in every street. 


Wheat came originally from the cen- 
tral land of Thibet, where its representative 
yet exists as grass with small mealy seeds, 


Agricultural statistics indicate that 
England has about 1840528 milch cows; Scot- 
lund, 482.916; Lreland, 1,441,175, and Wales, 281,- 
Iso. 


The British Admiralty has given a 
Macclesfield firin an order for 85,000 silk muf- 
flers for the use of jolly tars of the Queen's 
navy. 

According to a scientific journal, a 
Geneva filin is manufacturing phonographic 
clocks which call the hour instead of strik- 
ing it. 

Electricity is being applied to the dry- 
ing of ten in Ceylon, the process having 
proved to be more economical than the old 
method, 


The fourteenth annual bulletin of the 
French Cremation Society states that in Paris 
alone more than 20,000 bodies have been 
burned since the commencement ot the move- 
nent, 


A red sunset foretells dry weather, be- 
it indicates that the air toward the 


west, from which quarter rain may generally 
be expected, contains little moisture, 


cnuise 


A balloon recently sent up by French 
scientists with automatically registering 
thermometers und barometers reached a 
height of ten miles, where the thermometer 
registered 110 degrees below zero. 

The great Panama ditch, with its 
crumbling wharves, acres of machinery, and 
thousands of curts and locomotives, is said to 
pleture of ruin. On the isthmus are 
neerly one thousand miles of steel track. 


be on 


Electric power, compressed air, steam 
power and the cable are displacing the horse 
asa motive power on the street car lines of 
urts. Noless than six different methods of 
traction are employed in different parts of the 
French capital. 


The town of Chicopee, Mass., recently 
passed an ordinance which imposes a fine of 
from $2 to #20 on any person who may be 
caught throwing into any street, lane or alley 
ashes, gluss, crockery, scrap iron, tacks, nails 
or uny other articles which might injure the 
tires of bicycles, 


A veterinary surgeon in Van Buren, 
Me., was called a few days ago to find the rea- 
and remedy for an odd hard bunch on @ 
horse's shonider. He lanced the swelling and 
found in the centre of it a silver dime. The 
corner grocery clubs are now busy with the 
question, How did it get there? 


Chinese pheasants were introduced 
itno various parts of Oregon a few years ago 
The birds have thrived 
and this season has 
favorable, so that there 18 
prospect of an abundance of sport in 
this line in the near future, when the period 
of restriction shall have expired. 


son 


for gaine purposes, 
wherever 


heen ¢ spect ally 


introduced, 


every 


The forthcoming Paris Exhibition will 


other interesting features, 2" 
8 Each country w 
1 series of pictures W! 
strate the career of art of that 
luring the last two or three centuries 
nging the whole up to date by one picture, 
which will be an example of the present time, 














OUR WORDS. 





BY KITA. 





11] words—they are the weeds that grow apace 
In the world’s garden, with a deadly power 
The bloom of truth and beauty to efface, 
Wreathing their choking coils o'er Love's 
own fragrant bower. 


Ob that we could remember, when we speak 
So hastily, our words can not decay— 
That we for grace of charity might seek, 
That se our words acquit, not judge, us al 
way. 
ee 


FOLK-LORE OF PALESTINE, 





The peasantry of Palestine, like all 
Eastern peoples, are extremely supersti- 
tious, and some notes on the folk-lore of 
the present inhabitants of the Holy 
Land may be found of interest. 

First, we find that among all the trees 
the olive is held most sacred, because it 
gives both food and light. The man 
who cuts down an olive-tree will have 
no peace for ever aflerwards, and will 
not receive his punishment incidentally, 
but direct from God. 

The lotus-tree is held sacred because 
it is supposed to be inhabited by the 
mysterious **Welys,’’ who will work 
woe upon a man who cuts one down. 
On Thursday nights these trees may be 
seen lighted up, so runs the superstition, 
and the music of unseen spirits may be 
heard among the branches. The tamar- 
isk-tree is also believed to be haunted, 
and to wail out ‘‘Aliah! Allah!’ when 
the wind stirs its leaves. 


THE SATURDAY 


cause he was cursed by Noab for settling 
on @ carcase when let out of the Ark. 
It is, therefore, the bird of mishap. The 
lapwing is also accounted unlucky in 
the morning. The hooting of a barn- 
ow! near a house is a bad omen. 

The lizard is blessed because she 
carried water in her mouth to quench 
the tire with which the Angel Gabriel 
was burned, but the stellio lizard is ac- 
cursed, because at the flight of Moham- 
med it revealed his presence in a cave. 
The mule is supposed to have been 
stricken with barrenness for having 
carried wood for the evemies of the 
Prophet, 

Bewitchment is firmly believed in, 
and many stories are told of the casting 
out of devils, an operation at which cer- 


tain Sheikls have to-day the reputation | 


of being very clever. In Syria and 


Northern Palestine it is necessary for | 
bewitched persons to pass over the sea | 


in order to get rid of evil spirits; and in 
(razal people throw bread into the sea 
as an offering to the inhabitants of its 
depths. 

Charms are much worn. 
charm against the Karines, and the 
atoulet of blue beads to avert the evil- 
eye already mentioned, there are numer- 
ous Others. Thus the vertebra of a wolf 
is tied to the neck of a child as a pro- 
tection against whooping-cough—surely 
uot a more foolish custom than that said 
to obtaiu in Staffordshire, where, ac- 


| cording to Mr. Thisletou Dyer, to bang 


The palm and the cactus are reputed | 
to be of the same substance as a human | 


being, because they have drunk the 


water of life. 


On the other hand, the | 


tig, the carob, and the sycamore are in-| 


habited by devils, and must not be slept 
uoder—children’ especially being en- 
joined to avoid their shelter. 


Blue or light-colored eyes are pop-— 


ularly supposed to most frequently carry 
a baleful influence, and to counteract 
this, blue beads are sometimes worn. 
Cases are cited of men able to over- 


an empty bottle up the chimney is con- | 


sidered an infallible cure for the same 
disease. 
The 


Jews are believed to be very 


clever in making certain charms, which | 


are bought in the market, and worn 
either in a ‘eather envelope next the 


| body, or on the cap. 


throw a carriage merely by looking at. 
it, to wither up a bean-field, and so on. | 


It is said that the belief in the evil- 
eye, among Christians, Jews and Mo. 
hammedans, is strouger even than their 
religious beliefs. 


The peasants ty to read good and | 


bad luck from the color and growth of a 
horse’s hair. This habit they seem to 
have got from the Bedouin Arabs, but 
are not so expert in thesigns. A chest- 
nut horse, for good luck, must have 
either both hind-legs or else the near 
leg white. If only the off hind leg is 
white that is bad luck. Then by the 
way the hair grows on the neck it is 
augured whether the owner will be killed 
by a spear or a dagger; and if a horse 
begins to dig with his feet, that means 
that the owner is soon to be buried. 

A practice of the Christians of Mount 
Lebanon, of lighting fires on the Feast 
of the Cross, is explained as being in 
commemoration of the discovery of the 
true cross by the Empress Heleva, who 
caused fires to be lighted on towers al! 
the way to Coustantinople, in order to 
make known the glad tidings to her son 
there. 

Among birds, the swift is held the 
most sacred by the Mohammedans, be- 
Cause it is believed to visit the Kaabah 
at Mecca seven times a year, therefore 
it is lucky for the swift» to nest ona 
house. The pelican also is sacred, be- 
cause, according to the tradition, it 
carried water in its pouch for those who 
were building the Kaabah. The turtle- 
dove is esteemed sacred by the Moham- 
medans because it wept when the 
Prophet left Jerusalem for Ileaven; and 
by the Christians because it waliowed 
in grief at the foot of the Cross, and ils 
feathers were stained by the blood of 
Christ. 

The hoopoe, say the people, used to 
have a golden crown, but was so hunted 
for it that it begved King Solome: 
lake it away, wi 1¢ Gid, aD i 


crown o!1 teatbers slew 


the hoopos is the Kinny of bird 


The raven is believed to be black be- 


‘been practised nearer home, 


For the discovery of stolen goods, 
and the detection of criminals, they 
adopt methods not unlike what have 
Thus, in 
one part, the sorcerer brings a man, 
who must be named Ahmed Moham- 


med, binds a towel round his head, and | 


makes him look 


books, and burns incense, which brings 
the Jans together, whom he then asks, 


through Ahmed, where the stolen goods | 


are and who put them there. This is, 
of course, simply a variant of the magic 
mirror superstition, and as to the virtue 
of names, we recali that in Cornwall a 
remedy for whooping cough is a piece 
of cake given to the patient by a married 
couple whose Christian names must be 
Jobn and Joan, Other analogues might 


be cited. 
rr 


Brains of old, 


Behind the shadow there is always a 
light. 

No 
truth 

Believe that story false which ought 
not to be true 

A man’s wisdom 
folly his worst enemy 

In every sphere of life the post of 
honor is the post of duty 

He who thinks his place below him 
will certainly be below his place 

He who has not a good memory should 
never take upon hitself the trade of lying 


man is brave who is afraid of the 


is his best friend: 


Humility is a virtue ail preach, none 


practice avd yet everybody is content to 


hems 
The only failure a man ought to fear 


is the failure in cleaving to the purpose he 
ses LO be thie leat 
teligion pure and undetiled never 


makes a prayer thatitis not willing to take 
off its Cout to help answet 


As it is characteristic of great wits to 


say much in few words, so itis of stonull wits 
te talk much aud say nothing 

Abseuce lessens small passions and in- 
Crenses wrent Oner as the wind exatinyvul 
the taper and kindle , we ng 


A smooth sea never made a skilful 


Besides the | 


into a basiu of water, | 
The sorcerer then produces his magical | 
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Femininities. 


Maud : “*Why do you call that ring a 
warrelict’ Ethel: “I won it in my teat en 
gagement.” 

“Cholly believes in himself thorough- 
ly,” said one girl, “Yes,” replied the other, 
“he's 80 credulous.” 


“IT would send you a@ kiss, papa,” 
wrote little Lucy, who was away on a visit, 
“but 1 have been eating ontons.” 


| “Why do you pass so short a time at 
each watering place?” “Because don't want 
the lady guests at the hotel to say, She's worn 
that dress before.” 


| Clara: ‘Ile says I sing more beauti- 

| fally than any girl he knows, Whatdo you 
think of that?’ Maud: “1 think he should ea- 
tend his acy unintance.” 


| 

Mrs. Baker, of Dickinson (Courthouse, 
| Va., aged 60 years, has Just been appointed 
mail rider in her district, which t# 
| dered the wiidest in Virginia. 


The wile: ‘How did you dare, sir, 
to scold me before Mrs. Brownt’ The tus 
band: “Well, you know, Marta, | daron't scold 

|} you when we are by ourselves." 


Jack: “So you knew I loved you?”’ 
Ada: “Yos, l have known it for 
Juck: “Ah, 1 your womanly 
tion told “No; your 
Jennie.” 

‘*You are now one,’’ said the minister 
toa happy patr he had just tied together with 
a knot that they never “Whieh 
one?” asked the bride. “You will have to setth 


conusl 


some tine.’ 
frtui 
simter 


presume 


your" Adu 


could unde 


that for youtsel ves,” said the clergyman 
After Mary Hartnett had been lined 
$100 by Justice Hennessy, of Chicago, she 


seared the court attachos by taking a bottle 
from ber pocket and drinking the contents. 
| They thought it was poison, Lt was whisky. 


A writer quaintly remarks: ‘*Avoid 
| argument with ladies, In splonmingy 
among silks aod sutins, & man 
worsted and twisted. And 
worsted and twisted, he tay Cousider hiniesell 
wound up. 


| 


y thin 
will ever be 


Witeth WwW ibiiie is 


One dancing mistress in Mayland is 
said to muke a living counting buto thous 
junds. This lady was the tistructress of the 
daughters of the I’rince of Wales, and is now 
teaching the little Battenberg children. she 
| has a most aristocratic Cconusection 





It is said that women’s voices do not 
| give good results in the long distance tele 
phone; their bigh notes, excellent tn stort 


/ lines, as all city telephone subscribers Kinw, 
} are an Obstacles to clear transmission fm line 
of considerable length. 


| Sunday school teacter: “Now, chil- 
dren, we bave read the story of Kebooen wit 
ing at the well, Who can tell tie why she 
waited there?’ Willie Doo 1 
sweetheart was a milkian, aod she hiew tliat 


cnn ides 


was the surest place to Mad tina” 


Mr. Newwed, wearily: “‘My dear, 
here's $20 which I have saved ly wiving up 
sinoking. Lo wish you would take it aod pet 


some experienced housekeeper to tench you 
how to cook.” Mis. Newwed, deliptitedly 
“low wood of you, my 
mother,” 

“Poor John, he was a kind and for- 
serbetreal Clie withaw, cur tier 
“Yer, 


ail feo 


Chinn ibnage; LLL wecneet fort 


bearing lhueqund,” 
return from the funeral 
pathizing neighbor, “tut it ts 
You must try and comfort yourmell, my 
with the thought Chat your litistnand te at 
pence at last.” 


A Williamsburg, Conn., man put 
wife out of the house one night recently dus 
jie the a family row, 
moned six othet te ber abel waoet re 
turned to do tattle Pes tramrigeet ter strady cone 
of them slightly, but they overpowered tia 
ame beeld bidtoe creetil thie: prolree Cutie 


malel aoe yin 
Liits trent 


le tl, 


his 


course of med shies st 


Woten 


An appeal has been issued to thie 


women Of the South for funds with wists ts 
build «a monument to the mother of teense 
Kobert BE. Lee, An assoclation formed fort 
purpore has the matter in chiatye It ie pure 


posed to erect the monument th the 
yard of Christ Church, Alexaudria, Va 


She: “Do you think, dear, we sha!! 
be really and truly biageypy tie eon tasarrtest 
life?’ He: “How can we tielge it 
when | stall try eo bisared ter tree premet ter y 
Why, it was only yesterday that Tot sed 
my life in your favor Dari 't Ghiet the bentevi 
dence that | ain goiny to tiake you lagy 
she, doubtfully “Pat tape prcose ye hse 
live?’ 

*Youny man,” said the fond father 
“in vwiviny your my Giatishte 1 tives baitriastes 
you with the Gdeutest trenst al i 
The young man was duly tinpressed 1 
he looked at his watel ** Kew 
marked, “IT had io idem Il wis me late Mh 
curs have stopped Couid i on “ 
wheel to wet down town’ reruty J 


would not trust anytl 
Wiiitee) 
nn 
Phe ¢ 


unless Schithntmeitaun 
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FAasculinities. 


recreate 


Choose such pleasures bo 


much and cost littio 


What you dislike in another take care 


tecorrect tu youreell 


It you wish to please pcople you must 
slways begin by understanding them 


We speak of some men as all wool, 
probably bocnkuse they slrink at nothing 


The more « man boasts of his honesty, 


thie lowe willing bis frlends are to lend him 
money 

When a man’s good deeds speak for 
themeectves te should not allow hia votee to 


drown thetrs 


Civilization consists in putting on stiff 


collars and two layers of clothes In summer 


instead of a towel 
No matter how litthe we love our 
neighbor, we can see no renson why he should 
mot thaver ktrectls 
The good husband always dies, At 
ix the ope au wentionan of 
wholhus married «a sertes of 


feciings toward ua, 


lenst auch ton of 
Our HOt tanner 
withows 

A man in Unionville, Mo,, claims that 
shake bite, 
suppert of 


waltpetre isan tofallible cure for 


andcites personal expertonee in 


hile caetth 


The tirst woman yvraduated from St, 
\Nndrew's Lniversity, Scothiund, is satd to be 
Miss Dlaekudder, the cCaoghter of u DPundos 
architect ‘ iv years old 

Many things are done in the family 
for Which thoadsnre put forward as the ox- 
Cus Viitnorn Wold base no moral rigghe 
to indulge thon epleweaut mood 

M. Francois de Montholon, the band- 
lose lnndaeupe patnter, received the Rate 


court Goyon prize of lOO Tranes at the Cham pas 
bly ses 
of wood 


The secret of Vaderewski’s long hair 


alow she putts with jototed bands 


has tecently been ad look The great phantat 
hus wenk eye eb iste poliysbotunm Ohiiks that 
euttiny lid lielt Would tend to tiake thom 


weinthes 


Christina, QQucen Regent of Spain, has 


recently pece+meda bequest of several million 


the teveretom tee ter 


thatel, 


franc with cbildren, 


Picoten ae rhe tapes loon Ale sander Soler, 


of Madrid 
A New 


ComVverention 


has started a 
lundies of Chi- 


Now let «cme 
t clase of 


lady 
nurong the 


thet tow to talk 
‘pirtited ettizen get up 


Orleans 
clits” 
eugree Lee tee 
saprnnes poeatedte 


ladies and tenet Cherm thow to listen 


Things are vetting down pretty fine, 
kiwy think ihe wemt biiler cane eabbieye ticoteme 
the other fallioy teow walter he said, 
"Wil ore tiake uty cerdler? LT owitl take: yous 
Pe cpuet, ett peorteclect bee routlletmantly at 
Lerrecdacuat 

JU. Chapman, of Cassopolis, Mich., 
(4 the ‘*e ficrstane cf all « tn wlerever hie 
wim Pies bitte dee While trotting deus, Daves, 
with ma “tietin Po poertey, vede ina wiilte ulky, 
went a white it littiioelf, and uses white 

i 

The amount won by the ex-hing of 

thier T’atin ty af 1 1 Ww tlboume 
liieie wa chee dena ol ppeertitters be bide 
tt \ ly veryetwehth Gerand 


Pris seer pe eves y Phiistuference that a 


{wine thee pace proved Goble cot 


(rovernor Morrni, of KRausus, vives it 


creel Chial bee wi hitved ‘ivis a tlenth warrant 

tattle t! Latiute sal i lateny livery 

Ceeeveatae ol WKuatitae Las tuken the salne View 
i 1 nail ié ' ' ‘ y le ‘ 
i ‘ tal t Dery tise will 
4 { 

Thue \ of 15 on ure reported 
te ‘ v teal bia teary eo Clint 
tow oo, witl 

w t ! W supe 
| ‘ i rel mo 
| fe te t 
t i 
A close observer te us that when 
oe ' crpee iy With uw teedle and 
thes youl bit thay 
te “ ti e § i ‘ tiscant bared It tae 
thiu ‘ i : t ie prlishies 
i ithe with: tt teetul 
ye ' ' als 
] t rial 1 @& tpeore try the method 
jel ‘ rraeaye Woihiene ae 
af wiiitt with) 
i ” ; qetal ‘ wleota ond 
i ‘ i , 
! 
w te 
! dete 
“nw 
t t 
ra [ Lites th { 
vi 


i 


eo ee Sia eae 
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Latest Pashion Phases. 


A see u a nas the ful akirt 
edge ” sof ineh wide yellow 
valen ter + « h may be placed 

tom ‘ an otf apart Inetead of 


ieee ruliies are isid in 
rvaisofan ineh, and are 


aus j ‘a 

ie n eat the gown 

The todioei suaopiy @« French blouse, 
mtriye fy ‘ wateat with balf inch 
ruftias fy « Valenciennes, and the 
sl@ovem ar pio fistothe elbow, There 
may tee =e nrowe { ac@ifa rutile ia de 
sired it nire, or @igbht rows if « plain 
space is ewire fhe ribbon collar band 
and belt «) hedatthe back by aigrette 
bows wit eir ef s pointing upward 
Thie ina Very 7 thful style and gener 
ALLY i i + 

Apothe pretty gown has the wkirt 
finishe s phem, above which t# In- 
wert ne and f we w Valenciennes, 
@mige) , + Of lace 

The f ! i t liom is striped with 
three tow eclucent sertion to cor 
raepond ¥ he mh and is mounted on 
e Ouide : ! nel ty #& los of the 
lace I oye ‘ oF ilar putts, 
finial i ! ti eo toOWw The 
P in 4 ‘ ' shear and 
Vay } the uiaterial Odgwoed with 
lamer al ‘ 4 A ! 

4 ‘ al 
aor t \ 
ary f he 
«oe te 
were ; tlewl 
we love a I 
lea 4 weal 
the 

A «! ‘ m Uline 
a 6ou i wit 
bela “ ‘ | 
' ~ i 
’ a 

‘ ‘ ‘ 

‘ ‘ ‘ 

t « le st wi 
! uly ti le » (w 
art 4 \ wi 
. tia wor 
twit at ‘ 

The ack ‘a «} i bull tewsque 
Berek me primes + Anti Ae os idass Leaslget 
cloth ador: ed wet we liite att Httonws and 
Lerininatir at {i.e waist ‘ Phe wove 
revers af le ? ’ ie as.ijette ter Ct? 
Bhapeota j asters Dy a arge tutte 
they then taper ( west atid agai 
Lai read li kK t basque, where 
they are te % While th teutton 
The back of thet tee is fashioned | 
bce (! 74 ‘ ‘ { ‘ fre | ltie 
pain iat nd beige cloth, edged 
With while. ar ealber belt le fnatened 
by a leas bo hie Poe extra large bout 
funte slee\ye n yracetia v ty aped inte 
the art ‘ ” are atorned ty cuffs of 
whits 

In piimee eather belt me of the 
new wiiite k! hes tiigt be worn lhe 
Thieme Wout a ery sUCCesatu ita cdark 
rmue clot wt ! sir, with the gaodet 
®kirt » melerr niin ent Phe revers and 
eufl “ t White piugue and the but 
lanes n (or t ritpt tee tritcctpeat 
wit’ 4K ‘ “ t he «kirt could also 
bea t 

The “ traw “4 liajpe 
edge tig !a warnished 
eorn fow \ n 4 i ne 

i “ s Thi perme { pear 
Kray s kK Omured with rose pink 
and 4X bite tmicotiaseline 
de woe wif * the k 
euti ana ng rom the 
hips ted f ~ Poe nov 
border = farl ts it the stiik muslin 
whichis + reat t form) Six if}s, ana is 
arTatus the Kirt in jarge round scal- 
‘ }'* 

Pheu T ut [f the temtioe, the collar 
tat ‘ avvor epaulettes, are 
forme ! lad he aGe@ sore, al 
Stirred t " wilh the border of 
The sh t i ser part of the bodice ts 
nthef ‘ so N(ting corselet of the 
Bi wie ¢ Wiihe walstin « elight 
i’ , ’ ; te 1 SitevVes are 

f ale Wat Tet Dv white 
, aren 

rie be \ *'raw, adorned 
“ , " t flax ie 
‘ ele t s It) [ee] 
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peck, depends a abort strap of Valen 
clennes jace terminating ina point. Over 
the shoulder, at the armbole, is arranged 
a puff of the lace, « similar puff being 
placed acroaa the top of the sleeves, and 
the two meeting in frontof the arm, where 
they are finished by a black satin bow. 
The i) leg of mutten sleeves are finished 
without cuffs, while the foli collar band of 
lace js adorned by choux at the sides. 

The black straw hat is trimmed with 
black plumes, yellow lace and a few green 
leave. 

A stylish gown in black mohair had the 
skirt stitched round the bottom to stimu- 
late a deep hem. 

The back of the bodice was of mohair, 
was clone fitting and was garpiabed by two 
tucks at either side of the centre. The 
froot, which was fuli and in French blouse 
shape, was composed entirely of creamy 
white batiete, striped crosswise by narrow 
rutttes of yellow Valenciennes lace, headed 
by narrow insertions of lace. Over this 
were three vertical bands of black satin 
ribbon, edged with lace, the centre one ex- 
tending straight down the centre ot ihe 


EVENING POST. 


your fingers, then apply the two surlaces 
and pressor lightly bammer into as per- 
fect a compact as possible, and set away for 
a day or two, if possible, before using. If 
you do not succeed it will not be the fault 
of the process 

Anchovy Toast —Wasb five or six an- 
chovies, and cut off their heads and fins, 
bone them, and divide into two pieces, 
Make some buttered toasi, jay the fish on 
it, adding mustard and cayenne to taste. 
Serve very hot 

Bee! Croquettes —Mix minced cold roast 
beefand breadcrum's in the proportion 


| of one-third as many crumbs as meat; 86a 


son with salt, pepper, and « iiltte onlon- 


| juice; moisten with brown sauce, add the 


yolk of an egg well beaten, rollin crumbs: 
and try in hot fat. Serve with tomato 
sauce. 


Cod Tongue au Gratin.—Wash the 


| tongues and boil unui! tender; put them in 


front, the two side ones meeting under | 


this at the neck, but spreading tothe walst. 
The straight collar band of mohair was 
adorned ty Paequin pointe of batiste and 
laccand the lintpense gigot sleeves were 
finished without cults 

fie stylish hat of rough biack straw 
was Simply trinuned with black plumes 
and yginrettes 


Odds and Ends, 


i~ A AKRIRTY GF INTERESTING SUC BJIKRCIS 


Madeira Sand wiches.-—Half a pound of 
butter, half pound of sugar, four eggs, 
three iarters ola pound of Nour, a little 


ihing powder, balla gill of milk, gasence 


f lemon Beat the butter and sugarton 


reat, ATU toe egys one ata time, and the 
tesenece of jemon, then add the milk, and 


lastiv the flour and baking powder, Put 
the motsture in flat buttered tins, and bake 
1 quiek oven. When cold, cut them 


through, and spread with raspberry jam. 


Cream Sauce, Put into a pan the yolk 
of ap egy, Stir into three tablespoonfuls of 
(re@ani oF DAW luiik, lwo lablespoonfuls o! 
good veloute sauce, one ounee and a balf 
of tres butter, a pioch of salt, a grain o! 
cayenne, and # squeeze of lemon juice 
Stand the pan with this in the bain marie, 
and stir it steadily with a wooden spoon 
Hii oof the consistency of thick cream; 
tammy and use 


Shoulder 
Sauce, 


of Mutton With Queen Mary's 
Let awel! fod snoulder bang till 
quite tender, then roast as usual, and 
when three parts cooked puta soup plate 
under it, with three tablespoonfula of hot 
water, the same of port wine, a shallot and 
an anchovy chopped fine, and a# little pep 
per; baste the meat well with this and its 


own gravy When the mutton ia to he 


a baki: g dish, dust and pspper and salt; 
heat one egg Without separating, add t It 
agill of milk, beat age'o, pour this over 
the tongues, dust them with crumbs, dot 
here and there with pieces of butter, and 
bake iu a moderate oven for about thirty 
minutes 

Beetroots Boiled plain. —Wash a quart 
of sound young beetroots tnoreughly in 
Piace them in @ sauce pap 
water, s64a80n 


cold wate: 
covering them with cold 


| with a handful of salt and two tablespoon- 


fuls of vinegar; put on the lid, and cook 
for one hour and ten winutes. Take them 


| from the fire, jift them from the water, 











and peel them while they are wart, 
When done, put them iuto a sione jal 
strain over them the liquid in which tney 
were bolied, spread over two tables poon- 
fuls of powdered #ug-r, cover them «and 
put them away in a cool place for use when 
required, 


Dried Fig Pudding. -Cut the figs Inte 


thin slices, and chop (bem into little tits 
Finely mines a quarter of a pound heel 
suet, free trou kin, and two ounces of 
apples weighed alter belod peemd aad 
cored. Kuba quarter of a pound of stale 


bread through a covancde:; add us muct 
ground ginger as will G1] a salispoon, aud 
half toat quantity of grated untrieg. inte 
a bowi put # quarter of « pound of four; 
Stir im the avuove aienlioned ..predienuts, 
add a pineb of sait, a teaspoonfalof bak 
ing powder, and three oansss of raw 
sugar. Thorougniy mix ot tiaad with 
two well beaten eggs and halt « pint of 
milk, and, when the mixcure has reached 
the consistency of rich batter, pul ilintown 
weil-greased inotid that ito owi 
Cover the top with buitered payer anda 
cloth wrung out of boiling water. Plunge 
no ointo pienty of tast-bolling water, ond 
keep it gently boiling lor four hours. 


Wholemeal Milk 
oughly about one ounce of bultéer in one 


({uile fii 


Bread.—Mix = thor- 


j ~ 
| and one half ounces of milk; use tbis in- 


served, law it on the dish with the inside | 


uppermost, sliee it across sharply with a 
knifein different ways, pour the gravy 
aud stew it pientifully with hot 
fried bread crumbs, fried as for game 


over it all, 


Apple Butter.—This is generally made 
In large quantities, Koil down a kettleful 
of cider to two-thirds the original quan. 
tity Pare, core, and slice the apples, and 
pullin «as any as the cider will just cover 
Pol slowly, stirring often with a fiat 
stick, and, when the apples are tender to 


breaking, take them out with a strainer. 


stead of the walter in the previous recipe, 


Rich Wholeweal Bread. —Wel!l mix two 
ounces of (r@rman yeast with « teaspoon 


jul of sugar. Aliso mix four pounds oj 


! 
| a little salt. 


| and half a pint of milk. 


Putin # second supply of frait and repeat | 


tne Operation 
large tub, cover it, and let it stand for 
twelve hours, 
boll the fruit down, stirring all the time, 
Ull it attains the consistency of brown soft 
soap Spice or flavor to taste; keep it in 
Stone jars in a cool place It should last 
ood right lnto the spring. 


Mending Rubber Boots.— Procure some 
pure gun, which can be bought at any 
whoiesalie rubber house or you can have 
your druggist order it for you at a cost of 
about five cenis per ounce, At the same 
tine order patching, apd itis wel! to have 
two (thicknesses for mending different 
goods, Putan ounce or two ot gum into 
three or four times its bulk of benzine, 
cork tightly and allow itto stand fouror 
Nive dave, when it will be dissolved. Wet 
he boots with benzing for an inch or more 
around the hole and Tape with a knife 
repeat this wetting with benzine and 


STA) ng Se VEGCTa times until thoroug? y 


4 { if) ' fac 
en aud a ew suUTriace ex peri W at 
mii fti ralenir w it ’ 
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Pour all together into a | 


| drop some baller tuto each space 
Return it to the kettle and | 


Whoietuesas! with two cunces of sugar and 
Make a bole in theceutre and 
pour in the yeast witha pint of tepid water 
Tonen add two or 
three well besten eggs, aud 
dough 
front of the flhe for two hours 40, after 
Wile) aivice 


Work into 
Cover witha cloth and leave in 


niwo port 


Une for about an hour, 


ms abe bwasee in 
(get Bread. Make a thick batter of 
finely ground Whoismesi ana water, mix- 
bg 30 AS ifuch air as) possibile tlave 
ready a very bot greased gem pau and 
Paen 
bake for about balfan hourin a very hot 
oven. 


Soutile of Rabbit.—Mince aud pound 
smoothly the meat frou the back of a raw 
rabbit, and te each two ounces of meat 
thus pounded allow one ounce ot pounde t 
and white pepper, and a tiny dust of cay- 
enne. When this is all mixed, stir into it 
a gill of whipped cream and the whiies of 
three small eggs, whipped as stilt as pos 
sible, with a very tiny pinch of salt: three 


bam, the volks of two egys, a pinch of salt 


| parts All asoullls dism with this moxture. 


| minutes, 


and bake in a moderate oven for hirty 
Serve at once, sprinkle witha 
little minced parsley and coraliine 


per 


pep 


A Delicious Way otf Cooki 


cell Pat ! Oie piot of ou K Wilh tw 
ounces [ desi ated ocoanut, and € 
get quite hot, then add jliar i 
vern r et this ' 
n “~ “ yy ¢ 
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KRADWAY'S READY RELIEF ts safe, retlable and 
effectual becanse of the stimulating action which it 
ererts over the nerves and vital powers of the body, 
viding tone te the one aad inciting te renewed and 
lpcreased Vigor the slumbering Vitality of the physical 

rocture, and through this hemithful stimulation and 

creased action the CAUSE of the PAIN ts driven 
away, avd @ natural condition restored. It ts thus 
that the READY RELIEF is so admirably adapted 
for the CURE OF PAIN and without the risk of 
injury which is sure to result from the use of many of 
the so-called pain remedies of the day. 


Highly Important That 
Family Keep a Supply of 


PADWAY’S 


READY RELIEF, 


It Is Every 


Always in the house Its use will prove benefictal 
ou all occasions of pal sickness There is uvoth- 
ing in the world that wi tipe pa or arrest the 
progres { disease as quick as the READY KE- 
LIkF 


CURKS AND PREVENTS 
Throat, Influenza, 
Rheumatism, Neuraigia, Headache, 
fPoothache, Asthma, Ditheult 
Breathing. 


Colds, Coughs, Sore 


CURFS THE WoRsT VAIN n i m one t 
v " ite \ i NX} Mit hR afte re 
civertisement need anyone SUFFER WIth 


Aches and Pains 


t ‘ iw i ‘ tha 
sil i m4 ai ‘ VoAK 
t 
‘ x 4 a) a Klinds 
' DWAY DY RELIEF 
‘ i a’ ‘ ‘ t i ¢ ra 
l \ half teatea i half a tumbler 
sie ow th i qf “pdoilln, 
‘ ficart rn. Ner- 
“tem Peadaciie fF iafuiency 
i 4n ww i that wiil 
Myvi a ‘ M * Bi i 
i r feve aides! KADWAL's PILLS 
qu as RADWAY'S READY RELIEF 
Price, Hi cents per bottle. Seid ali Uruggiste 





FR Abwar's 
Sarsaparillian 
Kesolvent, 
THE GREAT BL09D PURIFIER. 


ttraordinary 

medical properiies. « tlal » purity, tewl repair ana 
x “ - iy. Quick 

' asalit. safe ald peritua i aitient ont cure 


For the Cure of Chronic Disease, Scroful - 


ous, Hereditary or Contagious, 


Not oa sarsapariila Re veut exeel a 
ren al as he cure of Clronle, serofuleas 
tu jiional and Sikiu LD iseases to it ds the ouls 
postitiv e! 


KIDNEY AND BLADDER COM- 
PLAINTS, 


1 4 a \\ Di eases (ray Tifatetes 
Dropsy. os priagre Water | inetrece of Urine 
Bitg ee oo ‘ mi ia, amd a asses wher 
ther 4 ‘ i " Walter ts teh 
> ' Wiil 4 
a rea ae ow i r there is a morinc 
lath i ‘ 4 wil st depisits 
4 w“ a lig urt xs “a “ 
4 af i ‘ . ai “kK a 
“ S ‘ i\ruggist I’rice, © 





adways 
Pills 


Purely vegetable, mild and reliable. Cause 
Pertece Digesti nm, Cot plete sbsorption and 
) t ‘ t For the care of all dis 

rders« the Stomact Liver, Bowels, hid 

Va Bladder, Nervous Diseases, Constipa 
ti («ost Pliess 

Loss of Appetite, 
Sick Headache, 
indigestion, 
Billousness. 
Constipation, 
Dyspepsia. 
‘ Rox “4 con 




















An exceedingly curious and joteresting 
book is “Jewel Don'ts’? by Edmund Rus- 
sell, It will be read with pleasure and 
profit by all caring for jewelry. Bramer-. 
ton Publishing Company, New York, 

FRESH PERIODICALS 

The “Quiver” for July presents a gener- 
ous variety of Sunday and genera! reading. 
In addition to installments of two excel- 
jent serials, and three couwplete stories, il- 
justrated, the contents include the follow- 
ing: “The Private Worship of the Jows,’’ 
“In an Irish Diocese,’’ by the Lord Bishop 
of Killaloe; “Scripture Lessons io: School 
and Home,” “The Saving of the Saga; a 
Tale of the Sea;’’ Music, Short Arrows, etc. 
Nearly all the articles are iliustrated, The 
Cassell Publishing Company, New York. 

The current issue of The ‘Kclectic,"’ 
which begins a new volume, contains 
among other articles ‘‘For the Beauly of an 
Ideal,” ‘The Artof Justice,” “Greater Anti- 
quity of Mao,” Dr. Pearson's ‘Troe and 


False Notions of Prayer.’’ Miss Balfour's ! 


account of “Twelve Hundred Miles, ina 
wagon,” “A Visit toa Japanese Shrine,” 
“Burmese Women, and ‘Recollections of 
a Visit to Samoa and the Home of the late 
Robert Louis Stevenson.’’ There it a good 
variety of other sketches and shorter arti 
cles selected from current foreign literature 
in thisnumber. Published by E. R. Pel 
ton, New York. 

The July “Century” bas a patriotic and 
out-of-door flavor in keeping with the sea 
son. Among its contents are ‘Daniel 
Webster against Nspoleon’”’ “Two Vice 
Presidents,’?’ John C Breckenridge end 
Hannibal Hamlin, “The Future War,” “A 
Japanese Life of Grant,’’ of the “English 
as sbe is spoke’’ order, with funny illustra 
tions, “American Rural Festivals,’’ “Me 
moirs of Robert Louis Stevenson,” Chatty 
Tribulations of a Cheerful Giver,’ and 
“Picturing the Planets.’’ A crisis 
reached in Mr, Crawford’s story of ‘Casa 
Braccio,”’ and a more sérious note is struck 
in the third part of Mrs, Magruder’s 
“Princess Sonia; and there arethree short 
stories in various keys. Then there are 
the tive editorial departments. Tne Cen 
tury Co., New York. 

Boys and girls will find the true vacation 
spirit in the July number of ‘St. Nicho 
las,’’? The frontispiece, *Blackbeoard’s Lat 
Figbt,”’ illustrates Howard Py!o's serial 
“Jack Ballister’s Fortunes,’ *“loeodore 
Roosevelt describes the hattie of King’s 
Mountain, a striking contest iu the Ke 
volulionary wer. Among the stories are 
“A Daughter of the Revolution,’ and 
“The Dragon and the Dragoon,’ “O.iver 
Goldsmith and Fiddieback,’’ “Number 
Seven Oar,’ “Running for Boys,’’ & variety 
of poems, jingles, etc. The Century Co., 
New York. 

The complete novel which leads in “Lip 
pincott’s Magazine” for July is une ol tbe 


Is 


best of the year—stroug, thoroughly ori- 
ginal, and of intense interest from ime 
opening to the closing chapter, itis by 


Kiizabeth Phipps Train, sutbor of “Tie 
Autobiography of a Professional Beouty,”’ 
6tc., and is entitied “A Sociel Highway 
mist.” Kesidas this the number coulains 
m4ny fine articles by leading writers. 


KAIN-GAMBLING IN CALCUL UTA, 


MRE we are! a narrow muddy lane 
nauive sbops on @ach side, where 
they sell grain and ghee and sweet 


M6als. Overbead, thé houses aimosttouch 
A crowd is always pessing through--overy 
Sort Of man treads the ‘Afim-a-chow-rusta 
(the Opium Road). Does it not load from 
the Opium Exchange past the house o} 
Chooni Lall, the marwari ? 
and smell the genius loci 
Ups bigh step, down a@ short and nat 
TOW passage, and babel! bediar ! «si 
ing, roaring, sweating, jostiing, mugning 
“rCwd—white men, black men, brown 
‘wen, Chipamen—speciiuens of every sort 
Ol indweller in heterogeneous Catcuita, 


Cou.e in, ibea 


ut 


bavV6 Only of the Sabib, the Jord of tt 
earth, There is # square court all round | 

the stalls of t' 6 warwaris on one side: 
*lairs i¢ad up to the watch tower. A ta 
‘uarwarl, with nothing on but a loi-cioth 
abc a heavy gold chain, leans over ara 
Hallway up He beids uy tt 
“HOuUUbpe the odds down to the din be 
Now the folds of flash thicke 

1D Dis middie as he beads owas 

ne root 8 the tank “4 % 


tu 


at 
t 


“8.6 ® Si 
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cent Book Issues. 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


Come dowp again to where old Chooni 


Lall himself sits cross- leg ged—cheery, 
genial, and wrinkled. He is always glad 
to see you. He never mentions a bet. 


You ask the price, unable in the clamor 
of tongues to hear and understand. He 
murmurs six and a half. Come, let us bet, 
and see how itis done. Here goes tor ten 
rupees. The broker hoids it up—more 
*houling, more fingers held up. He tells 
you be has sold itat seven; the price is 
rising. 


Supposing that it rains between now and 


nine o’clock at bight, we shall win six 
rupees for every rupee of our stake, our 
own rupee making up seven, the quoted 
price, Chooni Lall will take an anna in 
every rupee for brokerage. He is already 
worth many lakhs, for fortunes are won 
and lost here every day in the monsoon. 
The very sugar-cane seller at the door, 
who doles out sticks of sugar cane for two 


‘pice, is worth thousands of rupees, 


You can bet either way for or against the 
rain, for to-day or to-morrow or against 
any fixed day, if you can finda taker. 
You can take your choice of the two 
periods ot hours from six A. M, till noon, 
or trom six A. M, till nine P,m, Of 
course, toa man who bets that rain will 
fall in the tirat period, tar longer odds are 
offered. It rarely rains, even in the mou 
betwoen hours; and I have 
s6en four hundred to one offered 


#00, those 


Rich men deposit large sums with 
Choon) Lall—he is also a banker—and lay 
odds on the rain failing within a certain 


month, For the month in which the mon 
soon usually breaks, they lay five and six 
to One On LhO tain; and it would undoubt 
edly bea very good bet. Brokers them 
selves bet but rarely —theéir brokerage pays 
them; but of course there comes often a 
certainty of winning by 6asy hedging. 
The odds are not hard to foretell. Every 
bet is sold in the open market, and the 
price recorded. The place is really # sort 
of rain exchange, and as in the monsoon 
weather it is constantly full, (here is never 
any difficulty in betting either way, sup 
posing you be willing to take the current 
price, 

Here is the place of payment. A _ piece 
of fat, good-natured copper-colored ‘ba- 
budom’’ sits on the charpoy ladling out 
rupees, Your name, your bet; he refers 


r 


blood, as it were. The biggest, ugiiest, 
richest marwari offers one thousand to one 
the tank runs. Once a poor coolie won bis 
ease for ever by taking wddes like this for 
his month's pay; but now none answers 
The place is getting curiously silent. 
Splash! Splash! One theusand to 
Anotber minute will do it! 

The wind veers; the cloud rolis aside to 
break elsewhere. Immortal gods! 
thousand to one It makes even 
ened gamblers take a little breath. 

The tank is quickly dried. It was within 
the merest ace of overflowing. Away out 
of this, all sensible people; for this kind is 
a very potent devil, that takes little imen 
by the neck and shakes them ratwise till 
their little individualities drop out like 
false teeth. 

<a — 

DRINKS ALL Rounps.—Joe Harria was a 
whole-souled merry fellow, and very tond 
of his glass. After living in New Orleans 
for inany years he came to the conclusion 
of visiting au old uncle in Massachusetts, 
whom he had not seen for many years. 

Now there isa difference Letween Now 
Orieans and Massachusetts, in regard 
the use of ardent spiritea; and when Joe 
arrived there and found all the people 
temperate, he felt bad, thinking with the 
old song that “keeping the epirits up by 
pouring sprites down’’ was one ot the best 
ways to inake time pass, and began to feel 
that be was in a pickle 

But on the morning after his arrival in 
town, the old man and his sons being out 
to work, bis aunt came to 
“Joe, you have lived in the south, and no 
doubt are in the habit of taking a littl 
something to drink about eleven o clock. 
Now | keep some here for medicinal pur 
poses; but let no one know it. amy 
band wants to set the boys #« good exam 


one! 


one 


bins, and said 


huis 


plo.” Joe promised, and thinking he 
would get no more that day, took, as te 
expressed it, ‘a buster.’’ 

After that, he walked out to the stale 
and who should he meet but his uncie 


“Well,” says he, “1 expect you are used io 
drink something in New Orleans, bat you 


| find us all temperance bere, and for the 


| that | have any brandy about; but 


back, deducts brokerage, and Lands over, | 


There is no such thiog known as non- pay 
ment, no welshers in this court, and no 
racecourse thieves. 

Tie natives of India, grasping, penuri- 
ous Shylocks as 80 mnany of them are, yet 
gamble as arace ail of them. How they 
shout! One cannot understand what is 
going on, a curious inixture of Bengali 
and Hindustani wrapping up terms of art 
thatare utterly bewilderiug. Some red 
turbaned rufthan comes out of the crowd 
on «a sudden, and laughs foolishly as he 
hands over two rupees, It is put up to 
auction, and is sold at ¢ight. This is evi- 
dently # sénsitive market. He watches 
with eager eyes Lis bane written in the 
big book in Napri characters, and departs 
pass a day of fears and 
prayers to many gods, 


nervously, to 
hopes, of vows and 


a day of movement of life new to him, 
and surely cheap al two rupees. 
Let us go up the tower, tts only other 


occupants are the paid watchers looking 


for clouds to ris6 from the bay to south 
ward. We wateb too, gradually falling 
into # lazy dream tn the sunshiné, staring 
over flat Bengal. And the clamor frou 


below comes up to us a confused murmur 
the heavy refrain of tie terrible 
Kanibiing ody, # melody uiade of the 
tearing sound of falling money of strain. 
ing eyes, and grinning Ups drawn ba k 

rigid muscles—o! 
trickling drops of sweat on tense brown 
of meu «absorbed druuk-—-«@ 
f the mad joy of winning, the wild 
well-loved 
Wappen 


of voices 


LES oa 


of corded veins and 


faces and 
sODY 


OXI 


over money, 
won wilhaott tot, iis 
strain of lazy ijimb and sleepy 


that swirl in the lilt 


iluration 
Mmauey, bitter 
won by ti 
head. Yes, there 
ot it. Ard ihe curses, tue despair, grow- 
ing, growing black’ ss of loss, that Can ill 

the s6lLse@ 


1s 


4 Lorbe by minds unbalanced; 
ol wrong, the wastering angry envy that 
soother man sbould win while we lose; 
the yrintding, rushing 6mptiness, the 
blank and dread to-morrow. This, too, 
i shar i LOSM, strophe and anti 
} @y mi tMplmil a iinAheot iu) ia 
} rus 
, BeaYR SOFC ee 4 al 
‘ ¥ Pry ‘ “ é 
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sake of my sons I don’t let them know 
i just 
keey a little out here for my rheumatiann, 
Witl you accept a litter’ Joe signined | 
his readiness, and took another big horn. 
Then continuing his walk, he came to 
wherethe boys were building #« tenes 
After conversing a while, one of his cou 
sins said, Joe | expect you would like 
to bave a drink; and as the folks aré dows 
on liquor, we keep some out here to hel; 


us on with our work.”’ 
Out came the bottle, and down thoy wal 
and he says by the time he went home to 


dinner he was as tight as he could well be 
and all from visiting a temperance familys 
ee 

SOCIAL AMENITIES. —-A Nashvillo paper 
gives the following sample of social amie 
nities in that locality: —“A Nashville youth 
asked his sweetness to go out 
tertainment with him, but she declined, on 
the ground that her shoes were out of re 
pair, where6upon the young man « flared | 
have «hem mended if ahe would na 
then round the neat day. A lady friend, 


soVversalion, secured 


lav Morrie enh 


who overieard thee 


well-worii Jair of brogans belonging 
her colored cook nil ed them conveye 
tothe enamored young taan arly the 
nex morning The latler was astounile 
as he hal been under the tnpress 
that his Doleinea was the 1 “ 
of the neatest foot in) Nui isie 

" pair of them for tl 4 t@ry 
but, bravely conrealing bi feelir 
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bitter disappointment, he took them to the 
with a 
mended at 
ones, After the shoem had répaired, 
the young fellow them: ts the 
home of the dear one of bis heart, expect 
ing to be overwhelmed with thanks, On 
the contrary, half au bour of glib talking 
on his part was required in order to con- 
Vince the young lady that he bad no in- 
tention of insulting ber" 
>? —_-——-- 

THE moat knowing man, tn the courassof 
the longest life, will always have much to 
learn, and the wisest and boast much to im- 
prove, 


nearest #hoemaker, and left them 


request that they shonld he 


heen 


erncorted 
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Luvess lore DMATRU GOmBAME A 
VENTILATING WIG, FLASTIC BAND TO; 
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(Ornamental ilair for Ladies and Gontlemen 

tostructions to enable Laltles and Gentlemen to 
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THE SATURDAY 


A Prysicians Ruse 
physicians of England during the early 
part of the last century, not one was more 
justly celebrated than Dr. Sydenham. Of 
the anecdotes of Fis experience, 

the following is worth 
doctor had 


ine@dica! 
related by bimwell 
ing: For e 
been consulted by a gentioman cf wealth 
and leisure who was persistent in bis de 
manda for medical help, who took all the 
medicines prescribed, but who did not ap- 
pear to improve. At length Dr. Sydenbam 
said to bim: “Nir, | have done all I can do. 
If you would be thoroughly cured you 
inust consult Doctor Kobinson, at Inver- 
ness, inScotiand. He is exceedingly ciever 
in such diseases as yours; and if l give you 
a letter to you, J can assure you be will 
xive you relief." It was a long journey 


te! long time the 


Of the eminent 


from London away to the extreme porth | 


of Scotland, but the patient bad plenty of 
leisure; be had money enough, he had good 
horses and carriages, and, above all, he 
was anxious to be cured. So away he went 
But, arrived at Inverness, after alatorious 


jaunt of full three weeks, be searched for 
Dr. Robinson in vain. He could find po 
such doctor. And, what was wore, ve ¥as 


credibly informed that such a doctor bad 


never lived there, The patient bottled up 


his wrath, and nad his borses barnessed, 
and their heads turned bomeward; and the 
him three 


1 days 


distance whict 
in going, 


urn 


had oecupied 


weeks he covered in te on 


his ret and, upon reaching Londong he 
of Dr. 


like @ whiri 


nade atonce for the house Syden 


haw, upon whom he burst 


giad to see 
’ “Rat 


' 


wind Ha! Sir George; lam 


and to see you looking #0 well 
to you 

tid you #o deceive me’ Deceive 
Sir (ioorge 7? “Yea You told 
find Doctor Robinson, 


knew there was no soch man there, 


You 


no thanks you less rascal 


Why 


you 


iar ‘ 


mel 
you 
Now 


should ana 


whatis yourexense? What your expla 
pation?’ “Sir (Gieorge, answer me. Are 
you not better now than you have been be 


ll~ 





LIGHT, STRONG, 





SPEEDY, 


HANDSOSIE, 








King of Bicycles. 





EVENING POS 


fore for years? 
thought a little, 
t such 
‘hee 


The baronet 
forced to con tess tha 
‘That, sir, is my 6x 
tion,” returned the 
knew that a journée 
Scotland would cure you; 
only means in ny power to send 


Had I told you the truth you w 


and 


have gone; but to see Doctor Ri binsen you 
{1607 £6, 
And Sir 


were wiiling to venture. SS», 
let us biess Dee or Lobinseon. 
George surren ‘ered 


” 


Sick 

Or Bilious 
Headache 

Cured by Taking 





Awarded 


Sir 


Ee 


physician frankly. 
y into the Hignlands of | 
| took the 


“ 
on. 


you 
ould 


Cathartic Pills 


AYER'S 


Medal and Diploma 


At World's Fair. 


In short, are you not en- 
lirely recovered from that old malady ?”’ 
and was 
was the case. 
, that my explana- 
“1 


not 





Ask your Druggist for Ayer's Sarsaparilla. 
Denti WAGGENERS ) 
Ct "Deacos, Publisher, 
Fourth street, Phiradelpnia, Pa 





of, 


FINES 


itiadl 
T MATERIAL. 


Za 








SCIENTIFIC 





WORKMANSHIP. 





Four Models—885 and 8100" 





EVERY MACHINE FULLY GUARANTEED. 


SEND 2-CENT ST’.MP FOR CATALOGUE. 


NMIONARCH CycLe Co. 


Factory and Main Office: 
“BRANCHES: 


‘lweptwhen Iwas born.an 
. shows why;said 








— 


Ah! 


Ah!”’ 
** The 
1 cai 


ry 


wife, 


DIR 


Secret 
ist 


know. no 7 


+ L. 
¥ 


<= UNA POTLIO.’? 


Fhiladelphia, 


“Oh! 
t I 





Lake and Halsted Sts., CHICAGO, ILL. 
~New York, San Francisco, Sait Lake City, Denver, ‘Memphis, Detroit, Toronto. _ 
EMIL WERNER, Agent, 


Pa. 





di Rail 

Reading ilroad. 

Anthracite Coal. No smoke. No Cinder 
On and after June 2s. 18% 

Trains Leave Reading Terminal, Philada 
Buffalo ibay Pxpress , : a ’ x 
Parier a “« Car { ialty 18am al 
hhufla Chicago Exp de 6.23pm ‘a= 
sleeping ( ars , { lativ 1H pm ve 
\“ " jeert Poapere weoerk-days, §. 3, 10.@Mam, ao 

pm leally (Sleepers 11. p im 
Lock Haven Clearfield and Da Bots Express (Sleeper) 

lal t Saturday, 1).4) pm 

FOR NEW YORK. 

lay Keating Terminal, 4.10 7.0, ftwoehour 
ra — 2) 0 wD) 1 Sam, 12.0, 1.8), 2, 5.00, 4610 
eo) dining car pm, 12 lenight) Sundays—4¢.10, $.4, 
Ham. i239. 6.10 « o> elieah ing arip im 12.10 nian, 

lave ith ami Chestnut sts., 3.54 8.10, 9.10, 10.45 

ian ~. 3 Dining car’, 3 2, 1.0%, 6.12, S16 
(ding car. 1.44pm. sunday 3.55, 5.10, 10.18 a m, 

14 6, 6.12 5 19+ diniug car), 11.4 pm, 

“Leave New ork, fowte ws street. §.00 9.00, 
0, 0, 11.9 am, 1.90, 2 gu, 4.90, 4.00 (two-hour woke), 
5.00, 6.90 7.3, s. “5s hg qe Fy 12.15 night. Sa 
oo 10.0, Ii. .*, 4.0, 5.0, 6.0 pm, i “7 
night 


arior cars on ail day express trains and sleeping cars 
on night trains te and from New York 
FOR BETHLEHEM. FASTON AND POINTS IN 
LEHIGH ANI) WYOMING VALLEYS, €.06, 8.00, 
4@© am, 1.0, (saturday only, 1.32 pm), 200, 4.a, 
5 © 6.44, 9.45pm. ouvaave 4.277, 5.42, 9.0am, 1.6%, 
58. 9 8 pw. (9.4 pm, dally does not con- 
ueet for Kasten.) 


FOR sCHUYLKILL 


Yor haniirvilie and Pottstown 


VALLEY POINTS. 
E.gpress, &.35. 10.9 


am, i246, (saturdays only, 22 pm) 4.00, 6.00, 1ll.@ 
pm. Accom., 4.3) 4.42 ilwam, 1.42, 4,4), 5.25 
7.2 pm. Sanday Express 4.9, 9.06am, 11.9 pm 
Aceon * its, am 60), pm 
For Reading express, $.%, ly. Q) am, 12.45, (Saturday 
tipm), 400, 6.40 11.0 p m. Accom., 4.2) 
7.420 m, 1.42, 4% 2.7.0¥ypm. Sunda Express, 
6, 956 am Us pm. Accomw., 7.3 am, 6.0 
pm 
| For Lebanon and Harrts« re Express, 5.5, 10.0 a 
mm - ‘ nu! 1.7, 6 pm, Accom.,, 
4.2) @ mm, PT an) SuudAa Fx oress, 4.00, 7.5)am 
For Pottsville—FExpress, +. ¢ 0. am, 40, 60 
iw pm Au i.2 7.42. am, La pm, Sun 
ay Pb.xapr 1 Ha tn, 1 Op ta Accom., 
7 j i 
r Shie Kin, and ililam<j«<-rt-—- Express, 5.35, 10.0 
a ‘7 $ i Sunda Express. 9.6 a m 
pm. Additional for sthamokin—Express, week- 
(lay 5. i AQ TT) 410 am. Sundays—Mx 
pre ‘hia 
FOR ATLANTIC CITY 
Leave Chesinut Street and South Street Wharves 
W eek days - Express +010), 9.00, sam, (Saturdays 
¥ SP eee | oO», 4,4 1.7 i ,51, 9340p tm. Ac- 
tendathe Ue ’ pm. $1.0 Excu 
ri ‘ lay hapres 74), 5.4 
, ‘ ‘ inindation, 5. 
‘ ‘4 ’ . t 7. 4 mn 
ft £ uv Atlan | ‘ week -days 
x \ i 7 ‘ 1, 9.8 
sti v4 ’ AcoOmine 
i 2 -) 00 Fecursiot 
Mi i \ mpm. & 
hx 4 ‘ ’ , in 
‘ aii ‘nh j i 
. ' Iissi a pl AV 
Parlor ¢ ars on express (fa 
FoR «APa MAY UND) SPA INE “CrRy. via 
- Ter i ‘ t ti satlii ‘ 
‘ ‘ - la lat 
Briga wm, Week- lay sie au 4 vu 
Lakewuwl w a | = it i, wey in 
Detatle! the ta at tok Ofiee \. E. corner 
Brow! aud i iu thes t{strect, 3)S 
Peuth street, wus, Third street *. Market street and 
al stathor 
ate — isfer (oimpany w ‘or and check 
Dae Tage f ’ armel re ee. 
i. A SWEIGAKD, ‘ ‘ Ha yr KK, 
Genetal Superintendent te ssenger Agent. 


-KS 


) 





PHILADELPHIA'S FAMOUS 
FAMILY RESORT! 


Three Grand Concerts Daily. 
Fairyland tWlumination Monday, 
Thursday and Saturday Nights. 
Amuse ments of Every Description. 


“tema 


Christian 
25c. 


1” Cents 


ers hourly from Race and 


Round Trip Fare 


Coildren Under 


id leurs 


d-every day 





A POT 


Sapolio i is asolid cake - 
chery pilin, soap used rors all 
» cleaning purposes « 


Cried the House- 
[ 


Oh! 





DIRT. 


annot 


Cried the 
must oo [ 


| 


IQ). 




















